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"Not my mtunina'a Bible t — aaj piuuBhinent but that! 
Fleoae, aunt, let me bave mj dear mamma's Bible." — 
rase 23. 
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CHAPTEE I. 

One of the dullest rooms, in one of the gloomy 
houses of Harley Street, London, had been 
chosen by Lady Mildmay for a schooboom 
for her three little girls, of the ages of twelve, 
ten, and five. 

She had decided on this room, being under 
the impression that their thoughts would be 
more firmly fixed on their studies than they 
would be if they had anything attractive to 
look at from the window. Miss Cooper, their 
governess, thought diflPerently. She knew from 
experience the pleasing relief afforded to the 
eye and mind by a glance at a bed of flowers, 
and she would have voted for the sight of even 
a London garden; but as Lady Mildmay did 
not ask for her opinion she was wisely silent. 

B 
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The schoolroom party had just finished their 
breakfast, and they were placing their books on 
the table when Lady Mildmay entered the room. 

Miss Cooper rose and bent respectfully to. 
her formal greeting, whilst the little girls ran 
eagerly towards her. 

Little Carry, the yoimgest, was the only one 
who received a kiss. The other two gently 
shook their mamma's hand, and inquired fox 
her health. 

Poor Miss Cooper perceived by a glance that: 
something was wrong. She was not long left 
in ignorance of what it was ; for, after answer^ 
ing her little girls. Lady Mildmay turned to 
her, saying,— 

"I think. Miss Cooper, I have before this 
morning expressed my extreme dislike to the 
excited manner in which your pupils receive, 
me whenever I enter the room." 

"I am sorry," murmured the governess. 

" So you said the last time," returned Lady 
Mildmay. " I must request that an additional 
half-hour may be given daily for some weeks 
to the reception lesson." 
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Miss Cooper said she would attend to her 
wishes. 

She could not avoid a glance of reproach 
to the two elder girls, although she felt sorry 
that the joyous feeling of welcoming their 
mamma should be restrained to the cold for- 
mality of a woman's manner. 

Soth EUen and Amelia understood the 
meaning of her glance ; the former, with a dis- 
dainful shrug of her shoulders, drew a chair 
forward for her mamma. 
. The latter answered her glance with a blush, 
a^id tears started to her eyes; her mamma's 
attention was occupied with Ellen, or she 
certainly would have reproved her for her 
emotion, and demanded the cause. 

Lady Mildmay politely requested Miss 
Cooper to resume her seat, and then, turning 
to her eldest daughter, said, — 

" Your papa has just gone to the Docks 
fqr your cousin AlUna: the vessel entered 
early this morning." 

"I hope she is pretty and elegant," said 
Ellen. 
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" Poor Allina," said Amelia, ** how sad she 
must be! no papa, no mamma." 

"She shall be your little girl," whispered 
Carry, as she nestled close to her mamma's side. 

"I shall be very pleased to increase the 
number of my little daughters," returned h^ 
mamma, coolly. 

"How old is Miss Grey?" inquired Miss 
Cooper. 

"About the age of Ellen," answered Lady 
Mildmay. "I think she was born the May 
following her birth." 

"As I was bom in March I am just two 
months older than my cousin," said Ellen. 

" WiU she Hve with us, mamma?" inquired 
Amelia. 

"I hope so," replied her mamma. "Will 
you receive another pupil. Miss Cooper? — of 
course your salary shaU be increased." 

Miss Cooper said she would instruct her 
with much pleasure, and thanked her for the 
promised addition to her salary, and inquired 
whether Miss Grey*s education had been at- 
tended to." 
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'*I fear not," answered Lady Mildmay. 
"Mrs. Grey was Sir Eichard's sister; she was 
very young when she was married, and went 
out to India with Captain Grey soon after- 
wards. She was constantly with the regiment, 
and lost aU her children except Allina, who, I 
believe, is a very delicate child, and will be, I 
am afraid, a great anxiety to us; but she will 
be considered as one of our children in all 
things." 

She now rose to leave, promising to send 
for them as soon as their cousin should arrive. 

Miss Cooper sighed as she resumed her seat; 
sighed almost unconsciously at the dull for- 
mality which surrounded her. She was greatly 
tried by the overbearing temper of her eldest 
pupil, whose unamiable disposition was annoy- 
ing to every one but her papa and mamma, 
with whom she contrived to keep it under 
control. Sir Eichard, who was a very amiable, 
though careless-tempered man, had no idea of 
his child's real disposition. But not so blind 
was her mamma ; temper and disposition were, 
in her estimation, secondary considerations to 
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manner and accomplishments. Ellen was a 
very clever girl; and a natural elegance of 
manner was a great charm in the sight of 
her worldly mother. 

Miss Cooper felt really rejoiced when, abotlt 
eleven o'clock, the little girls received a mes- 
sage from their mamma to join her in the 
morning sitting-room. 

"Is Miss Grey come?" inquired Ellen of 
the footman, who held open the door for the 
young ladies to pass through. 

"Miss Grey has been here nearly an hotir, 
miss," he answered. 

"I wonder mamma did not send for us 
before," said EUen, haughtily. "Are you coming, 
Miss Cooper?" 

" Certainly not, my dear ; if your mamma 
had wished me to accompany you she would 
have said so." 

''Then I will bring Allina to see you," said 
Amelia. 

"Thank you, my dear," she replied; "bat 
you had best not leave the room until jcfva 
manmia gives you permission ; remember how 
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you enter the room, and do not rush up to 
your cousin." 

Amelia and Carry promised to remember, 
but Ellen gave her usual shrug of the should- 
ers as she left the room. 

Miss Cooper was the daughter of a clergy- 
man, the eldest of eight children. She had had 
an excellent home education, for her mother 
was an accomplished woman, and her father 
a finished scholar, and she was in every way 
well fitted for the task she had undertaken — 
the important situation of a governess. Her 
father would not allow her to leave home until 
she was twenty ; she then entered the family 
of Lady Mildmay, with a salary of sixty 
pounds per annum. 

She felt no fatigue from the performance 
of her numerous duties, no ruffling of her calm 
temper by the coldness of Lady Mildmay's 
manners, or the insolence of Ellen's. 

But she did feel the want of the home con- 
versation; the support of her father's daily 
prayers, her mother's confidential chats, and 
the loving voices of her brothers and sisters. 
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When she was alone, after the children had 
gone to welcome their cousin, she thought 
of this addition to her duties: an orphan 
child. 

" She prayed fervently in the sHence of her 
heart that she might be enabled to perform 
her duty; not only in training her in her 
worldly education, but in training her aright 
by Bible truths. 

Lady Mildmay had declined her interference 
on religious subjects; but in a previous con- 
versation on the subject of Allina's being sent 
to England, she had said, — 

"As Allina's grandfather was a clergyman, 
and her father and mother were very religious, 
they will most likely have expressed a wish 
that their daughter should be brought up 
religiously; and although I do not wish my 
children to be gloomily impressed, of course 
the wishes of Allina's parents must be sub- 
mitted to." 

These remarks suddenly recurred to Miss 
Cooper's mind, and oh! how they seemed to 
impart a rush of gladness to her heart I 
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She had so longed for serious conversation, 
and she felt no doubt that Allina, although 
so young, had been accustomed to hear her 
parents converse on religious subjects. 

Such a longing had she lately felt as a 
hungry traveller might, on looking back in 
imagination on the festal board, from which 
he had been so long banished. 
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CHAPTEE 11. 

Miss Coopek had just concluded a long letter 
to her mother when she heard the steps and 
voices of the children approaching the school- 
room. She looked up as they entered, and 
Amelia advanced towards her, leading her 
cousin by the hand. Miss Cooper held out 
h^ hand, which Allina clasped with a smile 
which lit up her countenance like a sudden 
sunbeam. 

Won by the sweet expression of her face, 
Miss Cooper clasped the pale girl with tender- 
ness to her heart, and fondly kissed her cheek. 

Her embrace was returned, and she seated 
herself on a low chair by her side. 

"That's mine, Allina," said little Carry, **but 
you may sit on it whenever you like." 
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* Thank you, dear," said Allina. *' I should 
like to sit here this morning; to-morrow I 
shall not feel so much like a stranger amongst 
you as I do now." 

She looked up to Miss Cooper, who smiled, 
as she said, — 

'*I hope you will soon feel quite as one of 
us; your cousins have been anxiously ex- 
pecting you." 

Amelia made some whispered communica- 
tion to her. 

**Tou need not whisper ; I know what it is," 
exclaimed Ellen, " If I had whispered, Miss 
Cooper would have told me how rude I was." 

" It is certainly a breach of politeness," said 
Miss Cooper, " and I hope you will not do it 
again, Amelia. I dare say Ellen is right; 
she knows you were telling me that your 
mamma wishes you to have a holiday. We 
must try and find out what amusements your 
cousin will prefer." 

" WiU you play with us ? " asked Carry. 

*If you all wish me to do so," answered 
Miss Cooper. 
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Several games were proposed, and some of 
them were played with much enjoyment. 
Miss Cooper kindly -joined in them; but after 
a short time they formed a circle round Allina, 
asking her questions about her voyage, her 
feUow-passengers, and India. 

"Are you sorry to leave India?" inquired 
Ellen. 

"Yes, I'm sorry to leave India," she an- 
swered, softly; and as she spoke a few tears 
feU on Carry's face, who was leaning her head 
on her knee. 

"Don't cry," she said, looking up quickly; 
** don't cry, dear Allina ; we will love you so 
much — oh, so very much ! " 

Allina looked at Miss Cooper as though she 
could understand the feeling which caused her 
tears ; then kissing the kind face of little Carry, 
she said, — 

" I am sorry to leave India because my dear 
papa and mamma are left there. I cannot 
think of them as dead; I fancy they are still 
living there." 

The children looked at each other; they did 
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not know what to say ; but Miss Cooper pressed 
the little girl's hand as she asked, — 

" Were you not with them, my dear ? " 

" No ; oh no I'' she answered. " Mamma and 
I were in the mountains when we heard that 
dear papa was ill. Mamma went off to him 
immediately, and then in a few days I was told 
they were both dead. Oh t mamma ! mamma ! 
— my dear, dear papa I '* 

For some time the poor child was quite 
overcome, and wept unrestrainedly in Miss 
Cooper's arms. 

When her sobs came softer, she led her to 
her own room, and made her lie down on the 
bed; but she could not sleep, and she begged 
Miss Cooper to remain with her. 

^ Shall I repeat some verses to you?'' in- 
quired Miss Cooper. 

" Pray do," she answered ; " mamma used to 
very often. Tm so fond of poetry, — mamma's 
kind of poetry." 

" And what kind was that ? " inquired Miss 
Cooper. 

** Beligious poetry. Mamma often talked to 
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me of death; she wished me not to fear 
dying." 

"life is uncertain everywhere," remarked 
Miss Cooper; "but especially in India." 

*'Yes, that's what my dear mamma ofbea 
said. Papa loved to talk on those subjects;, 
he had a school for the children of the soldiers." 

" Did your papa teach them ? " 

" Oh yes, and several of the ofiBlcers too ; and 
sometimes mamma. Tm sure they are happy; 
they loved Jesus so much." 

"You cannot doubt their happiness if such 
were their feelings." 

" Oh, yes ! Tm sure of their happiness," said 
Allina> earnestly. " Will you please to repeat 
those lines now, dear Miss Cooper ? " 

She listened eagerly as Miss Cooper re- 
peated, — 

'' ' There is no death ; what seems so is transition : 
This life of mortal breath 
Is but the subnrb of the life Mysian, 
Whose portal we call death.' *' 

'*I have not heard those lines before," said 
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Allina. " Do you think that those who are gone 
know what we are doing on earth ? " 

"Many good people differ on that point," 
answered Miss Cooper. " I think as my dear 
fattier does, that they do know what is passing 
on earth, although not with earthly feelings. 
One of our finest poets has written some lines 
on the subject which show his belief in the 
thought." 

" Can you repeat them ? " asked Allina. 

"I remember some of them," she replied, 
**and I will repeat them: " — 

'* ' Enow we not oor dead are looking 
Downward with a sad surprise ; 

All our strife of words rebuking 
With their mild and loving eyes f 

Shall we grieve those holy angels ? 
Shall we cloud those blessed skies ! 

'* ' Let U8 draw their mantle o'er us, 

Which have fiEdlen in our way ; 
Let us do the work before us 

Cheerly, bravely, whilst we may ; 
Ere long night silence cometh. 

And with us it is not day.' 



> fi 



" Thank you, dear Miss Cooper," said Allina. 
'' No one has talked with me like this since 
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dear mamma left me. 'Twas the evening 
before we heard of dear papa's illness she re- 
peated some verses to me, the very last I ever 
heard &om her. I learnt them after her 
death." 

** Can yon say them, my dear ? " 

** Oh, I know them quite well" 

She repeated them feelingly : — 

*' ^ Jesns, the sinner's friend, to Thee, 
Lost and nndone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself and sin. 
Open Thy arms and take me in. 
Pity and save my sin-sick soul, 
'Tis Thou alone can'st make me whole. 
Dark till in me Thy image shine, 
And lost I am till thou art mine. 
At length I own it cannot he 
That I should fit myself for Thee; 
Here now to Thee I all resign,— 
Thine is the work, and only Thine. 
What shall I say Thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love. 
I give up every plea beside, 
Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast died. 



t n 



" I have them/* said Miss Cooper, ** in a little 
book my sister gave ma But do you under- 
stand them?*' 
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" Some of the lines," answered Allina ; " but 
I love them because they were the last my dear 
mamma ever said to me." 

Miss Cooper noticed the nervous quivering 
of the poor child's lip, and thought it best she 
should be left alone. She bent down and 
kissed her, saying,— 

"I must leave you now to see what your 
cousins ate doing. It must be nearly time to 
dress for dinner, and when we are ready I will 
send one of them for you." 

"Poor little girl!" she thought, as she left 
the room. " She is very sensitive, and she has 
been brought up so dififerently from her cousins. 
I trust she may be kept in the right path." 
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CHAPTER III. 

Some weeks had passed quickly away, and 
AUina had settled to her schoolroom duties 
with quiet pleasure. Miss Cooper had found 
her mind stored with useful knowledge, far 
more than girls of her age generally acqtdre. 

One day, on het making some observation 
on the subject, AUina said, — 

"It was my dear mamma who instructed 
me ; she read and talked to me on every sub- 
ject that I know anything about." 

" She must have been well read," remarked 
Miss Cooper. 

" She was indeed," said Allina. " She often 
said that women should read books of instruc- 
tion after they have left the schoolroom, for 
that girls' education was very imperfect. Ah, 
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my dear mammal I wish you had known 
her!" 

"I wiah I had, my dear," answered Miss 
Cooper; "but you must talk to me about her, 
and I shall fancy I knew her/' 

AHina had been very delicate, and her aunt 
thought that her languor and general weak- 
ness was owing to the change of climate and 
living. But Miss Cooper felt convinced that 
grief for the loss of her parents was the cause 
of the deep dejection so unusual to child- 
hood. 

One morning, Allina had entreated to be left 
at home when the others went out for the 
usual momipg walk; and the weather being 
cold and dull. Miss Cooper consented without 
consulting Lady Mildmay. 

As they left the house, EUen said, — 

" You'll catch it ; see if you don't." 

" I wish, my dear Ellen, you would not speak 
in that manner; you never do before your 
ipamma." 

"That's just the way nurse speaks to us," 
she answered. 
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"I have no objection to nurse's mode of 
speech," said Miss Cooper, "but I beg you witt 
not copj her. - Where shall we walk ? It' is 
your turn, Amelia, to choose the road." ^ 

" Let us walk to the gardens at Bayswateiv 
and get some flowers for AUina." 

" And who will pay for them ? " asked Ellen; 
crossly. - 

"I will," said Amelia. ^ 

"We will buy a bunch between us," said 
Miss Cooper. 

Allina was sitting on Carry's little chaiS*; 
crushed together in a most comfortable, aP 
though I must admit inelegant, posture. 

Lady Mildmay, on pgwsing the room, ent^ed,' 
not expecting to find any of the schoolix)on>' 
party at home. 

"My dear Allina ! " she exclaimed; ''wfeat 
can possibly induce you to sit in such an 
unlady-Kke attitude? And why are you left 
at home?" 

Allina started, blushed, and rose in some 
confusion — and a book fell from her knee. 

" What are you reading, my dear ? " asked her 
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aunt, holding out her hand for the book which 
Allina was lifting from the floor. 

*^ The Bible I " she exclaimed, as she opened 
it ''This, then, accounts for your depression 
oS spirits. I am surprised that Miss Cooper 
could not find some book of amusement far 
^lore suitable for your age." 
. Allina hesitated, blushed, and looked wist* 
fully at her book — ^her dear mamma's Bible, 
held so carelessly in her aunt's hand. 

^ I think it quite right to^ read in the Bible 
oa Sundays,'' said Lady Mildmay ; " but there 
is no occasion for doing so during the week." 

" I read in it every day," said Allina, gently. 
f I promised my deax mamma I would. I have 
WYex missed a day since without reading a few 
verses." 

Lady Mildmay stood irresolute ; she did not 
like to forbid a child obeying the wishes of 
a parent, and that parent no longer living. 
At length, raising her eyes to Allina's, she 
asked, — 

"When do you read it?" 

" When I can find time," she answered, " I 
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used to read a few verses before I left my 



room." 



" Why do you not do so now ? " inquired her 
aunt. " I will not have the time appointed for 
your studies interfered with." 

" Ellen wished me to sleep with her," she an- 
swered, '' and she will not let me read in her room. 

"Nonsense!" said her aunt; "not let you? 
How can she prevent you ? " 

"She sings and dances about the room," 
Allina answered, reluctantly. 

"Of course she does>" replied her aunt. 
" Ellen is v^ry lively, and I wiU not have her 
spirits depressed." 

There was a pause: Lady Mildmay's eyes 
were fixed on her niece's blushing face. At 
length she said, rather severely, — 

" I hope you are not bad tempered ? " 

Tears rose to the little girl's eyes, as she 
answered, submissively, — 

" I hope not, aunt ; but ** 

" But what ? " asked her aimt. " I perceive 
you are embarrassed ; I trust you always speak 
the truth ? " 
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Poor child! her embarrassment increased. 
How could she explain? She knew that her 
temper was ruffled by EDen's taunting words, 
scornful manner, and the rude and noisy way 
in which she conducted herself in their bed- 
room. In what words could she tell her aunt ? 

After waiting for some minutes, her aunt 
' said, with a look of severity, — 

** I feel it my duty, Allina, to endeavour to 
improve your sullen temper. Miss Cooper is 
to blame in making so great a favourite of you 
in preference to your cousins. In the first 
place, I shall retain this book until I perceive 
by your cheerfulness that you are endeavouring 
to conquer your sullenness." 

She was leaving the room, when Allina 
sprang to her side, exclaiming, piteously, — 

" Not my mamma's Bible ! — any punishment 
: but that ! Please, please, aunt, let me have my 
dear mamma's Bible ? " 

Her aunt was rather startled by her im- 
petuosity, so unlike her usual gentle manner. 
But in her blindness — ^her soul's blindness — 
she considered that she was doing her duty; 
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acting perfectly right in depriving her of a book 
that it ^as impossible could enliven her; a 
book so triste. As to its imparting consolation 
—bidding the weeping heart hush and rejoice— 
she would not have believed that such could 
be the effect of studying its sacred pages. She 
had not yet been brought to feel that •'the 
word of God is quick and powerful, sharper 
than any two-edged sword, piercing even to 
the dividing asunder of soul and spirit, and a 
discemer of the thoughts and intents of the 
heart," — but a very " sure help in the time 
of trouble." 

Lady Mildmay walked from the room with 
her usual dignified step, her heart elate with 
the thought that she was acting with becoming 
firmness. Yet she left that orphan child weep- 
ing for her mother's Bible. 

She was not an imkind-hearted woman. She 
was a believer, as far as to believe that there 
was a God, a heaven, and a Saviour, but she 
was quite ignorant of the attributes of that 
God, the glories of heaven, and the merits an4 
value of that Saviour's love. 
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She went into her private sitting-room to 
put the book in a place of security, for she 
admitted to herself that it must be of sacred 
value to the child. 

Yes, very precious to Allina was her dead 
mother's Bible. 

As Lady Mildmay opened the drawer in 
which she intended to place it^ the book fell 
from her hand. She stooped to pick it up. 
As she raised it, it fell open at the words, " Be 
stiU, and know that I am God." 

She read them unconsciously ; but frequently 
through the day, and for many succeeding ones, 
she seemed to fancy that some voice kept whis- 
pering to her,— 

" Be stiU, and know that I am God." 

She put no meaning to the words — ^she har- 
dened her heart. 

Poor Allina ! she was only a child of twelve 
years of age, but she was more than a child 
in many feelings; she had been the constant 
companion of parents deeply imbued with the 
love of God in Christ. She was young in 
years, but old in the knowledge which maketh 
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wise unto salvatioiL For some time she wept 
unrestrainedly; but after a while she wiped 
away her tears, and thought ; presently a smile, 
like a sunbeam, broke over her pale face, and 
she took out of her desk a little book which 
had been found in her mamma's. 

It was fuU of writing — chiefly texts of Scrip- 
ture, short observations on books which she 
had read. Many passages were in her papa's 
writing. She read several of them without 
really thinking about them. Presently her 
heavy sorrow was passing away; and as her 
thoughts fixed themselves on what she read, she 
came to the words, " He doeth all things weU." 

Then followed a date, and the following 
lines: — 

''This day the Lord hath taken my first- 
bom. Forgive me, my God 1 I grieve, but 
I do not rebel, for I know Thou doeth all 
things well" 

It was in her mamma's writing, and the 
little girl felt comforted. With simple faith, 
she felt she should not be deprived of her dear 
mamma's Bible always. She thought, — 
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"Perhaps I ought to try and remember some 
of the verses without it; and I can read 
through this little book of dear mamma's. 

''I remember papa telling me of a little 
child who was very fond of learning whole 
chapters ironx the Bible; and when she was 
about fifteen she became blind, and found such 
comfort and pleasure, when she was left alone, 
by repeating them aloud; and she often sat by 
the bedside of dying persons, and comforted 
them by repeating verses as though she were 
reading them. 

These and many other pleasant thoughts 
came to Allina as she sat alone in that dull 
room. Her dear parents had truly bequeathed 
to her a blessed gift in the memory of their 
words and lives. And many were the con- 
soling hours the remembrance of them gave 
her. 

When night came, and they retired to their 
rooms, Ellen inquired, in mocking tones, 
whether she were tired of reading her Bible, 
and intended to be pleasant and chatty. 

"I am not tired of reading," she answered. 
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in gentle tones ; " but your mamma has taken 
my Bible from me." 

"Taken it from you? what a capital joke!" 
exclaimed the thoughtless girl, dancing round 
her cousin, and annoying her by pulling her 
long curls. 

"Do not torment me," said Allina; "you 
had much better employ yourself by curling 
your own hair, for Jane will soon come for 
the candle; and you know that Miss Cooper 
will be displeased if we are not in bed when 
she comes into our room," 

"I don't care for Miss Cooper!" exclaimed 
Ellen, rudely. " I know something you don't, — 
she won't be our governess long." 

"Is she going to leave us?" asked Allina, 
in distressed tones. "Oh, I am so sorry — so 
very sorry." 

"I shan't wonder if you are," she answered; 
'*for it is on your account she's going. There ! 
don't stare like that, and look so stupid, or I 
yiron't teU you anything more." 

"My fault! oh, Ellen, what have I done?" 
, "Because she neglects us for you, and 
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mamma doesn't like it. I heard all about it 
this evening." 

' " 1 don't think Miss Cooper would do any- 
thing so wrong," said AUina, her cheeks flush- 
ing in her anxiety to defend her friend. 

" There, don't be so fussy ! jump into bed. 
Here comes Jane, and my boots are not off." 

AUina was folding up her stockings when 
they came into the room. 

" Not in bed yet, my dear ? " said Miss Cooper. 

" I'm just ready," she answered. 

Miss Cooper waited a few minutes, and Jane 
took up Allina's boots^ saying, — 

" I'm going to send Miss Amelia's boots to 
be mended; I'd best look at yours and Miss 
Ellen's, and they can go at the same time if 
they want anything doing to them. Miss 
Mildmay, I can't find your boots; will you 
please to teU me where you put them?" 

ISo answer came from Ellen; and Jan6 
went dose to her bed, and leaned over her. 

" I don't think she's asleep, ma'am," she said, 
looking at Miss Cooper ; " I don't think she's 
asleep — she's just shamming, and nothing else. 
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I do think she's got into bed with her boots 



on. 



" Oh no, Jane ; I hope not," answered Miss 
Cooper. "Perhaps she is asleep: turn down 
the clothes to satisfy yoursel£'' 

Just as Jane touched the clothes, up jumped 
Ellen with a MghtM scream; and springing 
out of bed, showed that she had not only her 
boots on, but most of her clothes. 

"I am much displeased with you, EUen," 
said Miss Cooper, "and shall certainly give 
you a bad mark for being so deceitfuL" 

"What do I care for her bad marks!" she 
grumbled, as Miss Cooper left the room ; " she 
won't be here by the time prize day comes." 

Allina made no answer, but quietly slipped 
out of bed, and knelt down to say a prayer in 
peace. Her little heart seemed drawn to that 
heaven of rest where her parents dwelt for 
evermore in the presence of Jesus. 

And from her spirit rose the unspoken 
prayer,— 

"Lord, let me dwell with those who love 
Thy name." 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

Ellen had spoken the truth. Miss Cooper 
received notice from Lady Mildmay that her 
services would no longer be required after 
the close of the quarter. 

The reason given was that she "wished for 
an older governess, with whom she could 
leave the children when she went from homa 

But the true cause of her dismissal was 
Ellen's having misrepresented circumstances; 
so that her mamma thought Miss Cooper 
neglected them for her favourite Allina. 

"I am so very, very sorry I am going to 
lose you, dear Miss Cooper/' said Allina^ one 
evening, when they were alone. 

The others had gone down to the drawing- 
room; but Allina, having a headache, her 
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aunt permitted her to remain in the school- 
room. 

" I am sorry, too, dear Allina," she answered; 
"but I remember a sermon my dear father 
preached from the text, *He doeth all things 
well;' and he showed that all things that He 
ordered were the very best that could happen 
for those who love Him, although it might 
be years before we could perceive how it was 
80. Tet our faith was demanded to believe 
in His love." 

"Those w^ords comforted me very much," 
said Allina, " when aunt took away my dear 
mamma's Bible. I found them written in a 
little book of my mamma's; I wiU show it 
to you." She took it from her desk, and they 
read it over together. 

" This is a treasure for you," my dear Allina ; 
" never be induced to part with it." 

**No, never; I love it too much; that is the 
reason I never let my cousins see it." 

She sat for a few minutes thoughtfully^ 
bending over the little book. Then, looking 
at Miss Cooper, said, — 
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" How can we tell the things — I mean the 
troubles God orders to come to us?" 

"I heard my father explain that," she replied. 
"He said we might consider the troubles and 
afflictions which fall upon us from events not 
produced from any wrong-doings of our own, 
as mercies in disguise, and that they were 
sure to be the best things that could have 
happened for our eternal happiness, either 
for ourselves or those we love." 

" I imderstand that," said Allina ; " and per- 
haps you may go to some little girls where 
you may read the Bible with them, and teach 
them some things better than music and 
French." 

" I have been thinking, my dear Allina, that 
you and I have been very neglectful; indeed, 
we have been sinfuL" 

Allina looked very frightened, and said, — 

"Oh, dear Miss Cooper, what do you 
mean?" 

"We have not prayed that your aunt and 
her family may be led into the precious light 
of the gospeL" 

D 
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" I never thought of it," said Allina, looking 
very much distressed; "I have been only 
thinking of myself." 

" I am afraid that is too often the case with 
us all, my dear; but when we are drawn to 
see our error, we must be careful not to com- 
mit it agaiiL" 

" Will you teach me what to pray for — ^for 
my aunt, I mean?" 

"If you sincerely wish that they may be 
brought to the truths of the gospel, you can 
easily find words: prayer is asking God for 
what we want : first ask Him for the guidance 
of His Holy Spirit, then you need not fear, 
for He will teach you how to pray." 

"Do you not remember our reading those 
verses on prayer written by Montgomery ? I 
wish I had learned them," said Allina. 

"I have returned the book to my sister 
Alice," said Miss Cooper; "but I know two 
or three of the verses, ^nd I will write them 
out for you." 

"Oh, thank you, dear Miss Cooper! Can 
you repeat them now?" 



OB, THE DECISION. 35 

Miss Cooper thought for a minute, and 
then repeated, — 

*^ * Prayer is the soul's sincere desire. 
Uttered or ttnezpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast 

** ' Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 
The falling of a tear, 
The npward glancing of an eye, 
When none bat God is near. 

** * Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death ;-^ 
He enters heaven with prayer/ " 

** What shall I do when you are gone ? I 
shan't have any one to talk to. Ah, dear 
Miss Cooper, how lonely I shall feel!" 

"All for the best, my darling," she answered, 
brightly; "you must think as I do." 

" What do you mean ?" asked AUina. 

" That God gives us aU a mission to perform," 
she answered. 

"AU?"Miss Cooper. 

"Yes, all; from the Queen on the throne 
to the beggar in the meanest hovel." 
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"But," said AUina, "what mission can a 
child like me have to perform ? I don't see 
anything I can have to do that can be of 
any use to anyone." 

"Don't look sorrowful, my darling; there 
are a great many things children can do which 
show they have been to Jesus, and received a 
mission from Him. Yes, even little children 
can help on His loving work on earth. What 
are we told He did?" 

"He went about doing good," said AUina. 
" Ah, how good he was !" 

"Even little children can go about doing 
good," said Miss Cooper. 
■ "How?" asked AUina. 

"By doing little kindnesses to those about 
them. By keeping their own tempers gentle 
and forgiving when other people are cross, 
and even unjust; and by being thus truth- 
ful, gentle, forgiving, and unselfish, people 
wiU see they have been with Jesus ; and they 
may be the blessed means of bringing others 
into His presence." 

"Oh, dear Miss Cooper, do you think I 
can do that?" 
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" When I am talking to any one on these 
subjects, things I have heard my father say 
occur to my mind." 

"What are you thinking about?" asked 
AUina, as she paused in thought. 

She smiled. " I once heard my father say 
to a poor man who was making anxious 
inquiries of him on religious subjects, 'live 
up to the little light you have, truthfully and 
zealously, and God will increase that light — 
be not afraid, but believing.'" 

" What did he mean by light ?" asked AUina. 
"Knowledge?" 

"Yes; knowledge of God's ways and com- 
mands. He has granted you a great deal 
of light, my dear AUina; but He does not 
intend you to hide that Ught. At present you 
cannot show your Ught by speaking of His 
goodness and His wondrous ways, but you 
can so act and speak that you make reUgion 
loveable, even to those who do not care about 
it at present." 

"I am afraid when you are gone away I 
shaU forget aU I ought to think about." 

"You wUl most certainly if you depend upon 
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yourself; never cease praying for strength. 
It is only while we feel weak that we are 
strong. Why is that?" 

« I think," said Allina, " it is because we 
go to God for strength." 

" Yes," answered Miss Cooper ; " it is better 
to ask God for His strength than to rest on 
our own, or a fellow-mortal's — ' He doeth all 
things well.' So, perhaps that is one of 
your crosses — ^not to have any one to talk to, 
who can feel as you feel, and love what yon 
love. We have had a nice long conversation. 
I must write home and tell them I am going 
to leave Lady Mildmay's family. But talking 
of crosses, I will lend you some verses my 
sister Alice sent me yesterday. You can 
copy them if you like." 

Allina was very pleased with the permission, 
and wrote out neatly, — 

"THE CKOSSES. 

" Methouglit I stood upon a plain, 
'Twas dark and gloomy round ; 
And not a path that I could find 
But orosaes strewed the ground. 
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'* And one was raised and bonnd on me, 
And, trembling, on I went ; 
My heart sank sadly with the pain. 
And with the weight I bent. 

** I turned to friends as I advanced. 
And lent npon their arm ; 
I said 'tis friendship that I need — 
That is the soothing charm. 

** But, ah ! they wandered from my grasp, 
As shades they seemed to fly ; 
Soon, soon I found myself alone, 
Beneath a troubled sky. 

** Now heavier, heavier pressed my cross f 
I sought to cast it down ; 
And murmuring was my heart at last. 
Rebellious was my frown. 

'* But ah ! what light breaks through the gloom ! 
What voice steals o*er the plain ! 
Far brighter than the mid-day sun, — 
That voice subdues my pain. 

** 'Come unto Me, I am the way. 

The only way for rest ; 
. Here, weary one, your Saviour calls ; 

Come, lean upon My breast 

** * My love shall guide you on the way ; 
My love shall lift your cross ; 
Come, burdened sinner, thou art Mine ! 
I've found what had been lost.* 
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" Full joyful did I cling to Him, 
My Saviour and my God ; 
Believing, lightsome grew my cross — 
I triumpli in His word." S. 

Allina had no sooner read the verses than 
she commenced copying them, hoping to have 
finished before the return of her cousins from 
the drawing-room. This she accomplished; 
and a most grateful kiss she bestowed upon 
Miss Cooper as she returned them to her. 

Presently her cousins burst into the room; 
they had apparently some secret between 
them, for they kept laughing, nodding, and 
whispering together. 

It was seldom that Amelia behaved in 
such an unladylike manner; but on this 
evening she was certainly following the rude 
conduct of EUen. 

Miss Cooper took no notice of their noisy 
manner further than to request them to be 
silent, as she was going to read prayers. 

" They'll be read in French soon," said Ellen, 
insolently. 

Neither Allina nor Miss Cooper made any 
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remark. The latter read the prayers in her 
usual impressive manner, and then rang the 
beU for Jane to attend the yoimg ladies to 
their rooms. 

No sooner did EUen find herseK alone with 
her cousin, than she said, — 

"Come, AUina, look bright, and guess my 
secret." 

"I can comply with your first demand, but 
I am afraid I cannot with your second," she 
replied, smiling. 

"WeU, I ought to know how stupid you 
always are," returned EUen, angrily; "so I 
suppose I must tell you without puzzling 
your brains with trying to find out." 

" Pray do," said Allina ; " I'm all attention." 

"Well, then," she exclaimed, "mamma has 
engaged a French governess. Only think 
how delightful! She will teach us how to 
enter a room like the Empress Eugenie does; 
and then we shall speak French all day long. 
Don't you wish the time was come ? I do*" 

" No, indeed," answered Allina ; " I shall be 
very sorry when dear Miss Cooper leaves us. 
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I am afraid I shall never feel friendly with a 
Frenchwoman; and they are generally Eomeui 
Catholics." 

"How absurd you are!" exclaimed Ellen. 
Eoman Catholics, indeed ! why, are not Eoman 
Catholics as good as anyone else?" 

Allina turned away, and became very much 
engaged in folding up her clothes, — partly to 
hide her tears, and partly because she did not 
rightly know how to answer her cousin's 
questions. She continued silent during a 
long tirade from her of what she had chanced 
to hear in the drawing-room. The pillars of 
the church, duties of confession. Christian for- 
bearance, &c., — ^these points she so strangely 
jumbled together, that poor Allina became 
quite confused, and could not decide what 
was right and what was wrong. At length 
she said, — 

"I don't think you quite understood what 
your papa and Mr. Moreton were talking 
about; I never heard anything like it before." 

"I don't think you know why you dislike 
Eoman Catholics," retorted Ellen. "I'm sure 
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yon often talk about what you don't under- 
stand. Can you give any reason why one 
religion is not as good as another ?" 

" I C5an only tell you what I have heard my 
dear papa say," she returned. 

"Well!" exclaimed Ellen, impatiently. 

"Soman Catholics believe in saints and in 
the Virgin Mary; they pray to them. Now 
that's forbidden in God's word. We must 
only pray to God and Jesus Christ; Christ 
is the only mediator between God and man. 
I wish I had my Bible; I could show you 
so many passages where these things are 
spoken of." 

"Nonsense!" said Ellen, 

"Oh, dear Ellen!" exclaimed Allina, affec- 
tionately, "pray do not be so wicked as to 
call such sacred things nonsense. You quite 
frighten me." 

"Nonsense!" she repeated. 

Alas! she was soon to find there was no 
nonsense in the religion of Christ ! 
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CHAPTEE V. 

How anxiously Allina wished for one more 
quiet talk with Miss Cooper! She wished to 
ask her what reply she ought to have given 
to Ellen, and what ought to be her reasons 
for disliking Eoman Catholics. 

Then all at once she remembered hearing 
her papa say, — 

"God forbid I should dislike any of my 
fellow-creatures." "No; it is not the Eoman 
Catholics I dislike, but their religion." 

It seemed like a dream to her, those wprds 
of her papa's; it was so long since. She felt 
quite certain he had said it. She was so glad 
she had remembered them; she must talk to 
Miss Cooper about it. 

The evening at length came — ^the last even- 
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ing Miss Cooper would be with them. Allina 
a^ed peimission to remain with her;' this 
her aimt kindly granted, and she went with 
Miss Cooper to her room to help her pack her 
trunk. 

"What can I do?" she asked, 

"Would you like to take the things put of 
the drawers and lay them in rows on the 
bed?" asked Miss Cooper. 

"Very much," she answered. "Shall you 
be too busy to talk?" 

"I will talk as much as you wish," she 
answered; "my emplojrment won't engage my 
thoughts." 

Allina then eased her heart by teUing her 
of the French governess, and the conversation 
that passed between Ellen and herself. 

"You said what was quite true, and I am 
glad you remember what your papa said. I 
trust this French lady is not a Eoman Catholic ; 
but if she is, she cannot make you one without 
your consent. Always remember that Jesus 
Christ is the rock of your faith, and anything 
which can be said to lessen His merits as the 
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Son of God is not Bible truth. As you are 
deprived of your Bible, I will copy out some 
verses for you to-night after you are gone to 
bed. Conunit them to memory, and never 
forget to pray that you may be kept in the 
truth." 

"Are you going home?" inquired Allina. 

"Not to my father's — ^the journey is too 
expensive," she replied. "I am going to my 
uncle's at Clapham. I will leave my direction 
with you; perhaps Lady Mildmay will allow 
you to write to me, if you ask her." 

Allina's eyes shone with delight as she said. 
" Oh, I will certainly ask her ! And will you 
answer my letters?" 

"Assuredly, my darling; it would be a 
very great pleasure to me. Next to my 
sister Alice's letters I should value yours the 
most." 

" TeU me something about your sister Alice," 
she asked, " and your brother Hubert." 

"I should like them to have known you; 
but they will not now," said Miss Cooper, 
rather sadly. "I trust I shall make another 
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engagement soon; it is on Hubert's account 
I am so anxious." 

"Do tell me why," asked Allina — "that is, 
if you do not dislike doing so." 

"Yes, I will tell you," she answered; "for 
you will understand what I tell you. You 
know my father is a clergyman, and has a 
curacy near Derby; but you do not know 
what a small income he has— only two hundred 
a year. There are many calls on a clei^gyman's 
income besides his own family expenses; and 
my father has a fanuly of eight children. I 
am the eldest, and my dear brother Hubert 
is the next. He is a veiy clever lad, and 
very anxious to go to College: we know not 
how to manage the expense." 

"If dear papa were living he would help 
him," exclaimed Allina, 

Miss Cooper smiled as she looked at the 
affectionate face raised to hers, and bent down 
and kissed her. 

"I have been with your aunt two years," 
she continued, "and have placed half of my 
salary in the bank for him. I had hoped to 
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have continued here, and have added to this 



sum." 



" You will get another situation," said Allina. 

"I do not doubt but that it is all for the 
best," returned Miss Cooper, "and I try not 
to be anxious; but I am rather." 

"Are your father and mother grieved with 
you for leaving ? " asked Allina. 

Miss Cooper smiled brightly as she said, — 

" Not with me, darling ; indeed, they are not 
grieved about my leaving, I will read you a 
few lines in my dear father's last letter." She 
took several from her pocket, and selected one. 
She looked over the commencement. " Here it 
is," she said : — 

" Do not imagine, my dear Fanny, that your 
mother or I grieve at your losing your situa- 
tion. Had it been from any fault of your 
conduct we might have done so, but our con- 
fidence in you is complete. You entered Sir 
Eichard Mildmay's family with prayer; leave 
it with prayer, that you may be directed to 
another engagement." 

"Thank you, dear Miss Cooper, for reading 
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that to me. How you must love your papa! 
— ^and they love you so much!" 

•*Yes," she answered, "we are a happy 
family; we love and respect each other." 

Miss Cooper had selected a book as a parting 
gift to Allina, who, in return, insisted on her 
accepting an Indian workbasket of beautiftd 
workmanship. 

Nothing now remained to be done. The 
packing was finished, and they heard the 
voices of the little girls coming up from the 
drawing-room. 

They descended to the schoolroom, and it 
was with a sad heart that Allina knelt for 
the last time by Miss Cooper's side as she 
read the evening prayer. 



E 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Many events had transpired during the last six 
months. Miss Cooper had left Harley Street, 
and entered another family at Brighton. 

Madame Fouch4 was with them, and had 
obtained a great influence over Lady Mildmay 
and her eldest daughter; but her dislike to 
poor Allina seemed extreme. 

Although she endured every annoyance with 
most sweet gentleness, she could not win a kind 
word or encouraging approval from Madame. 
The dear child had a happy disposition, and 
she had now a bright hope in her heart that 
prevented her feeling unhappy at her present 
discomforts. 

She had received a letter from her papa's 
brother, the Eev. Francis Grey. He had been 
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absent from England during the hat two yeaib 
on account of his wife's health. He wrote to 
AUina that they were returning home; that 
her aunt was anxious that they should be in 
London in a few weeks to welcome their 
orphan niece. 

AUina wept happy tears over this kind letter, 
and longed for the time when she should ac- 
company them into Devonshire, her father's 
native county. 

After having read this letter for the fourth 
time, she hastened with it to her aunt, and 
observed with some surprise that she seemed 
annoyed with its contents. After sitting for 
some time silently brooding over it, she raised 
her eyes, and encountered Allina's anxiously 
watching her countenance. 

" I do not know that we can part with you," 
she said. " We are all very fond of you, and 
you receive advantages here from the first 
masters. If you go into the countiy with the 
Greys, your education will never be completed 
in a style which your fortune demands." 

This was the first time that AUina had heard, 
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cfF even thought, about her having a fortune* 
Her &at thought now was, "If I am rich 
I'll build a church, and almshouses, and a 
schoolhouse. Oh, how much I can do ! " At 
length she said, — 

"I think my dear papa would like me to 
know my uncle Frank; they were so fond of 
each other. Papa used to talk to me so often 
about him, and the dear old rectory. Onee 
he thought of sending me to him." 

" It must be a strange will your papa made," 
said her aimt ; " a very extraordinary one." 

"I never heard anything about my papa's 
wilL Have you seen it, aunt?" 

"No; therefore perhaps I am wrong in an- 
ticipating that its contents will be strange; 
but the letter which accompanied it cer- 
tainly is." 

"Who has his will, aunt?" 

"It is in the hands of his family solicitor, 
a Mr. Walters ; it was sent from India to him, 
with a memorandum in your papa's writing, 
stating his wishes — ^that you should pass a year 
with your uncle Grey, and one with us. At 
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the end of two years the will is to be opened. 
Yonr uncle Grey being in Italy ^when you 
arrived, you came to us first; and I do feel 
that we have the greatest claim to you." 

Allina did not understand why; but she 
eould not puzzle over the reason, as she was 
anxious to know when her uncle and aunt 
would be in London. 

"You will have been with us a year in a 
few weeks' time, and then, I understand, your 
uncle will claim the charge of you." 

^' Do you know aunt Grey ? " inquired Allina. 

"No; I've never seen her; she has not been 
in town, and I dislike the country. But we 
shall have the pleasure of meeting when she 
comes for you." 

. Allina would have liked to ask many more 
questions, but there was something in her 
aunt's manner; she impressed her with the 
feeling that she did not like the Greya 

Allina felt some self-reproach at not feeling 
more sony than she did at leaving her aunt 
and couiins. They had been very kind to her, 
but they were by nature cold in their feelings. 
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Sir Eichard and Amelia were the warmest-^ 
hearted. She had so regretted Miss Cooper, 
that after she left, she had never felt as 
though it were her home. Now every feeling: 
seemed swallowed up in anticipation of her 
uncle Grey's arrival. He would talk to her^ 
of her dear papa. 

When she returned to the schoolroom, she 
found Ellen and Madame Fouch^ reading out 
of the same book. On her entrance, Madame 
started, and let it fall on the floor. 

As it lay, Allina caught sight of a painting 
of the Virgin Mary. She knew that all books 
of Madame's faith had been forbidden to be 
taken into the schoolrooni. Lady Sommers, 
from whose family Madame Fouch^ had come 
to them, had told her aujit that she would not 
engage a Eoman Catholic governess without 
receiving this promise from them. 

Lady MUdmay considered she Was acting in 
a very reUgious manner when she made this 
same arrangement. 

" Oh, oui, my lady ! " said Madame Fouch^^ 
with an energetic outstretching of her hands, i 
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*^ I never, 'pen 1117 honour, make the least at- 
tempt upon the religion of my pupiLs, and I 
buiy my own deep in my heart, silently, — 
silently." 

So Lady Mildmay, the English matron, en- 
gaged Madame Fouch^, and introduced a wily 
serpent into the bosom of her innocent family. 

"What a good, religious woman Madame 
Fouchd is!" was Lady Mildmay's observa- 
tion to Sir Eichard during their evening 
chat. 

" Fm glad you like her," was his reply. 

" Oh, she's quite a treasure ! Such vivacity, 
such winning ways, and so elegant in her 
manners ! " 

" I hope she isn't a Eoman Catholic, though ? 
You ascertained that, didn't you. Lady Mild- 
may?" 

" Do not be afraid," she answered ; " I have 
had the best of characters of her in every 
way. You may trust to my judgment. Sir 
Eichard." 

. "Well, well, I believe I may;" and this was 
all that was thought of in the character and 
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principles of their children's future instructress 
and constant companion. 

Madame Fouch^ was exceedingly cross and 
disagreeable to Allina during the remainder of 
the day ; and when they walked out she con- 
tinued talking to Ellen in a low tone of voice — 
so frequently and for so long a time, that at 
length Allina joined the younger children, 
thinking, rightly, that they wished her to 
leave them. 

She did not feel offended with Madame 
Fouch6 for her partiality for Ellen, but she 
had a vague uneasiness, she could scarcely tell 
why. She had certainly never liked or ad- 
mired Madame Fouch^. 

She could not fancy she was a lady; cer- 
tainly she had not been in the society of many 
foreigners, but she remembered well the elegant 
maimers, and lively, polished conversation of a 
French lady, the wife of one of the officers of 
her papa's regiment. 

No; Madame Fouch^ was not a French lady 
in Allina's opinion ; and Allina was quite right. 

When she was alone with Ellen in their 
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bedroom, she questioned her about the book 
she saw her reading with Madame. 

" I'm certain it is a Eoman Catholic book of 
devotion," she said, decidedly, 

" Why do you think so ? " asked Ellen, in a 
low, sullen tone of voice. 

"Because," she answered, "I saw a picture 
of the Virgin Mary. Do tell me the truth." 

For some time she vouchsafed her no reply, 
and poor Allina became more ufgent. 

"Dear EUen," she continued, " pray, pray do 
not let Madame talk to you of her religion, 
and do not be persuaded to read any of her 
books ; you know very well she is forbidden to 
bring any of them into the schoolroom." 

At length EUen burst forth passionately, 
"How ridiculous you make yourself, Allina 1 
Madame Fouch^ says we English quite mis- 
take the Eoman Catholic religion : they do not 
worship the Vir^ Mary, or pray to the saints, 
or anything of the kind; they only look at the 
pictures to impress their minds with love for 
the holy lives they have led, and which we 
ought to follow, unless the priest " Ellen 



58 ALLIKA GBET; 

stopped suddenly, and looked exceedingly 
embarrassed. 

"EDen," said Allina, earnestly, "surely, 
surely you have not been conversing with a 
Soman Catholic priest? It must have been 
without your mamma's knowledge. She never 
would have allowed you to have been in the 
company of one." 

" No ; she would not have given me permis- 
sion if I had asked her," she said, defiantly. 

"EUen," said her cousin, "wiU you promise 
me to tell your mamma aU about it ? If you 
wiU not, I shalL" 

" I always thought you a mean spy and tell- 
tale," cried the angry girL 

^ I have given you fair warning," said Allina. 

*'I will ask mamma to let me sleep with 
Madame Fouch6 !" she exclaimed. 

"You can do as you like about that," said 
Allina; "but I should be very sinful if I kept 
this a secret from your mamma." 

EUen was going to answer stiU more angrily, 
but she heard Jane coming alone the passage. 
They were neither of them ready to step into 
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bed, but as Madame Fouch^ did not come like- 
wise, Ellen set Jane at defiance, and was rather 
glad to annoy her by making her wait for the 
light. 

''Yon are not ready again, young ladies," she 
said. " It was not so in Miss Cooper's time." 

" We ought to have been in bed by this time, 
Jane," said Allina, gently ; " but the truth is, I 
forgot the time ; I see by my watch the hour is 
up, and a quarter too." 

"You always speak like a young lady, Miss 
Grey, and I*m quite willing to wait for you; 
but I know my lady wishes you to be in bed 
by half-past ten, or I should not continue to 
come for your light at that time, as Madame 
Fouch^ is not particular." 

"How dare you find fault with Madame 
Fouchd!" exclaimed Ellen, angrily. 

"I should not take the liberty of finding 
fault with any lady your mamma has for 
your governess," said Jane, stiffly. 

" You don't like her ; you can't say you do," 
said Ellen, *" Now tell the truth ?" 

" I hope I shall always do that, Miss Ellen ; 
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but rm not obliged to say who I like, or who I 
dislike/' 

" I hope you like me, Jane," said Allina, as 
she laughed and put her arms round Jane's 
neck and kissed her cheek. She wished to put 
a stop to talking about Madame Fouch^: she 
did not like to see Jane worried by Ellen, for 
she knew she had lived a great many years in 
the femily, and was very much valued by her 
aunt and unde. 

" Yes, I do indeed. Miss Allina, and I wish 
you were not going away/' She lifted her into 
bed and tucked her up like a baby, much to 
her amusement. 

Ellen sullenly crawled into her's, and would 
not bid either of them good-night. 



OB, THE DECISION. 61 



CHAPTER VII. 

The next moming, Ellen dressed herself in a 
great hurry, and ran off to Madame Fouch^'s 
room. It was past the usual hour when they 
entered the schookoom. 

Allina went up to Madame Fouch^ as usual, 
to shake hands and wish her good-morning — 
English fashion, as Madame called it 

Instead of her presenting her cheek for the 
salutation her pupils gave her, she made Allina 
a sweeping curtsey, and passed roimd to her 
seat at the head of the table. 

Madame talked to Ellen during breakfast, and 
at Allina as a spy, mischief-maker, and many 
such unladylike terms. 

Allina thought, " 1 am sure Madame means 
them for me, but I am certain it is my duty to 
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tell my aunt about the Boman Catholic devo- 
tion book, and the priest." 

She was a very sensitive child, and she felt 
Madame's scornful manner deeply; but al- 
though a blush would now and then flit over 
her face, she refrained from tears or words, 
remembering what Miss Cooper once told her — 
that those who endeavoured to walk in the 
strait and narrow road must expect to en- 
counter many a rugged and thorny steep, and 
receive many a womd from imseen obstacles. 

After breakfast, she asked Madame to allow 
her to go to her aunt for a short time ; but she 
made some excuse, and prevented her from 
leaving the room during the morning lessons. 
When they were over, she requested EUen and 
Allinfl. to practice some duets until she re- 
turned from her room, and then, with a mean- 
ing glance at the latter, she left them. 

She did not return till the servant came to 
announce dinner. She seemed in high spirits, 
and said that Lady Mildmay had just driven 
out to pay some visits, but that she granted her 
permission to spend the evening with her sister. 
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and to take her dear little Mend Ellen with 
her. 

After dinner, Madame Fouch^ told Ellen to 
eame with her, and she would assist her in 
dressing, as they must go at once, and have 
a nice long afternoon. 

When they were alone, Amelia regretted that 
they could not walk — ^it was such a lovely 
afternoon. 

Allina kindly offered to play at anything 
they wished. 

As soon as Jane had dined, she came up to 
them and said their mamma had left word that 
she was to accompany them anywhere that they 
would like to go for the afternoon. 

Amelia and Carry were so highly delighted, 
that at last Allina entered into their excite- 
ment, and proposed walking to the Botanical 
Gardens. 

"Oh, we shaU have such a pleasant after- 
noon ! " exclaimed Amelia. " I would buy some 
cakes for iiie animals, but I have no money." 

" You should not spend your allowance all at 
once," said Jane. 
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Amelia laughed " Papa calls me his litde 
spendthrift." 

"You do not spend it all upon yourself I 
must say, Miss Amelia," remarked Jane; '*but 
I am sure little Cany has a sixpence." 

" How could you tell that, Jane ? " cried out 
the Uttle girl, as she sprang from a chair she 
was standing on, and caught Jane round the 
neck with both arms. 

Jane laughed good temperedly, and loosened 
her arms, saying, — 

" You have crumpled my collar, Miss Carry, 
and it won't be fit to go out with you young 
ladies." 

"Oh, you have plenty more; and if you 
haven't I'll buy you one with my sixpence,'* 

" There ! didn't Jane say you had one ? " said 
Amelia. " Come, who'll be ready first ? " 

Away they all ran, anticipating with great 
glee a most pleasant afternoon. 

Allina had for a long time wished to pur- 
chase presents for her cousins ; also some littte 
gifts for the servants. She consulted Jjme on 
the most useful articles for the latter. 
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• Jane proposed their going to the Pantheon 
&st, where she would see a variety of useful 
things. There Allina made several purchases. 
A handsome workbox for Jane wa^ the last 
purchase. 

« When they came out of the Pantheon, Amelia 
wanted to go down Oxford Street to look at ihe 
shops, but Allina objected, saying she did not 
think her mamma would like them to do so. 

"Oh, Allina, you are always disappointing 
us when we want to do anything," said Amelia, 
crossly. 

" Do not say so," returned her cousin. " We 
will let Jane decide; but I certainly think 
your mamma would prefer our walking in the 
Gardens. I should not like to do anything she 
would disapprove, now that she has trusted us 
out alone, too." 

" I think Miss Grey is right. Miss Amelia," 
said Jane. " Let us go to the Botanical Gar- 
dens, and we can go and see the animals after- 
wards; and if Miss Grey likes, we can take 
some cakes and biscuits for them." 

The thought of feeding the animals possessed 

F 
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greater attractions than did the shops in Oxford 
Street, so Amelia and Carry followed their 
cousin into the first pastrycook's shop. Allina 
generously treated the whole party, and they 
each had a bag of cakes and biscuits for the 
animals. 

Presently they came to a basket shop, and 
Allina said she wished to go in to purchase 
something. 

" Oh, what is it ? " asked the two little girls. 

" Something for Jane," whispered AUina. 

She bought a very pretty, strong basket, 
and gave it to Jane, saying, — 

" Do you like it Jane ? if so, please to carry 
the cakes in it, and use it for a workbasket 
afterwards." 

"Thank you. Miss Grey,'* she answered; 
*'it was the very thing I wanted." 

" Allina knew that," said Amelia, "for last 
night you said, * I must get a workbasket, for 
this one is quite worn out.'" 

** So I did, Miss AmeUa, and very kind it is 
of Miss Grey to remember it." 

**I remembered," answered Allina. "Dear 
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papa used to say that no present was so 
valuable as the one which supplied a want." 

"Your papa was a very good man, Miss 
Grey," remarked Jane. 

" Did you know him ? " asked Allina, eagerly. 

" Oh yes ; I knew him well, miss. Before he 
went out to India he was stopping at Sir 
Richard's for some weeks. Your papa and 
your mamma were true Christians." 

"True Christians," thought Allina; "then 
Jane must be one too, or she would not speak 
like that." With this thought in her heart, 
she looked up wistfully in her face. 

" Ah, Miss Grey," she said,. ** they tried to 
walk as Christ walkedr-<loing good unto all 
men." 

Allina slipped her little hand inside Jane's, 
as though she had suddenly found a friend. 

" I remember once," she continued, " when I 
had committed a fault which made my lady very 
angry, your mamma said, so kindly ! * Perhaps, 
Jane, you depended upon your own strength, 
and did not this morning ask for strength to 
do right through the day, and so you became 
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weak. For the future^ lean on Christ, and He 
will renew yonr strength day by day.' " 

The tears rose to the little girl's eyes as she 
said, " Dear Jane, thank you for telling me thi& 
I did not know that yon knew my dear papa 
and mamma. I shall often think of what you 
have told me " 

*" I thought perhaps it might vex you to talk 
about them, Miss Grey," said Jane. 

" Oh no," she answered ; " it is such a pleasure 
to me to hear you speak of them. Do you 
know my imcle Grey?" 

"I never saw him," she replied, "but I re- 
member the servants saying he was just like his 
brother ; you know there were only those two " 

"Yes, I know; they were twins," she 
answered. ''I do so long to see my uncle 
Grey; they are coming to fetch me in a few 
weeks." 

" Have you heard from Miss Cooper ? " asked 

« 

Jane. 

" Not for nearly three weeks," she answered. 
<* I am sorry she is going to leave the family 
she is with.** 
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. '^ I am soiij to hear that^" said Jane : " ehe's 
a good young kdy. Wasn't she comfortable 
there ? " 

"I think she was/' said Allina. It is a 
clergyman's family ; but the lady is dead, and 
the little girl is going to live with her grand- 
mamma." 

They had now reached the bookseller^s, and 
Allina asked Mr. Moore's advice about some 
books for her unde and aunt When she had 
decided upon them, she asked her cousins 
whether they would like a book or a trinket 
best." 

They thought they should like a locket each, 
as they had a little gold chain their papa had 
given them. 

They bent their steps to a jeweller^s, and 
Allina bought three lockets — one for EUen. 

'' Excuse me, Miss Grey," said Jane, "but 
will they not come to more than you would 
like to give ? " 

" Oh no," she answered ; " but I thank you 
for thinking of it. I have spent so little this 
year that I have nearly twenty pounds. I 



>» . 
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must save five pounds for my uncle's schdol. 
I must buy Madame Fouch^ something ; what 
shaUitbe?" 

** A watch V exclaimed Amelia. 

"A ring r said Carry. 

But Allina bought a very pretty working 
case, nicely fitted up. 

** What are you going to buy for yourself ? 
asked Amelia. 

''I don't remember anything I want/' she 
answered; ''but I have the most important 
purchase still to make." 

" Who is that for ? " inquired Carry. 

" My dear Miss Cooper," she answered. " Can 
you get it sent to her, Jane V 

" Where is it to go to. Miss Grey 1 " 

" To Clapham, to her uncle's." 

''The best way would be to let the man 
where you buy it send the parcel" 

Allina's last purchase was a very nice paint^ 
ing box, fitted up with everything that could 
be required. 

" You must have spent nearly all joixt 
money," said Amelia. 
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Allina laughed and held up her purse, which 
was still pretty full. "IVe been so happy!" 
she said. " We are not far from the Gardens, 
are we, Jane ? " 

''Not so very far, Miss Grey." 

They walked on quickly, and when they 
reached them they wt^re glad to sit down 
and rest 

They reached home long after their usual 
tea*time. Jane said she was quite sure that 
they wanted something more than bread and 
butter, and procured some ham and cold fowl 
from the cook. 

They were very glad of it, for their long 
walk had made them hungry. 

After tea, Allina and Amelia took it by 
turns to read aloud some tales &om a volume 
the former had bought. Jane brought her 
work, and was as pleased as the little girls 
themselves. 

Thus passed their day; and they had been 
long asleep before the return of Ellen and 
Madame Fouch^. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

.The next morning, Allina awoke at the usual 
hour, and called out to Ellen that it was time 
to rise. 

Eeceiving no answer to a second warning, 
she sat up in the bed, and looked across to 
her cousin's ; but, to her great surprise, she was 
not in bed. Nor did it look as though it had 
been slept in; for she had put the locket on 
the piUow when she went to bed, thinking 
how pleased she would be. The locket^ in its 
little box, was still on the pillow. 

"I suppose," she thought, "she came home 
late, and slept with Madame Fouch^." 

Before she was half dressed, Jane came into 
the room, looking very pale and weary. 

" Is Ellen ill ? " inquired Allina, anxiously. 
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" Oh, Miss Grey, J'm so glad you slept 
through it all ! I came in once, but you wer6 
fast asleep." 

"Slept through what, Jane ?" 

''The noise and the crying, miss, and my 
lady's shrieks. Oh, I hear them now I" and 
Jane sat down and began to cry. 

"Oh, Jane," exclaimed AUina, going up to 
her and putting her arms round her neck, " I'm 
so frightened! do try and tell me what has 
happened!" : 

"It's all through that bad, wicked Trench^ 
woman," burst out Jane. "I only wish I had 
my wiU of her." 

Allina began to cry, and then J'ane was 
calm. 

"I ought not to have frightened you like 
this, Miss Grey," she said,. " but poor Miss 
Mildmay has met with a very sad accidents 
It is aU. owing to that bad . French madame— ? 
I never liked her, never, — ^with her sly foreign 
ways,, and her wicked worshipping of idols. 
But, dear me. Miss Grey, how pale you areJ 
Po sit do3TO. Are you ill?" 
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"No, only frightened," sobbed poor Allina;- 
"Pray tell me what it is that has happened 
to Ellen." 

Jane related the events of the eyening in a - 
very bewildered manner, but they were sad; 
enough. The true state of the case was, thai^ 
Madame Fouch^ had found out that EUen was 
the heiress of her maternal grandfather, audi 
would have uncontrolled possession of fifteen ^ 
thousand pounds when she came of age. Thi&^ 
was unknown to the young girl; Madame had- 
known it through her confessor. ^ 

Her plan was to ingratiate herself with hear 
pupil, and thus gain an ascendency over her 
mind, and eventually gain possession of her 
peraon. Then in aJl probabiHty her home-^ 
would have been a convent, and her wealth 
would have gone to aggrandize the Eomish 
ChurcL To make her a convert to the 
Somish faith was of course the first step. 

EUen had met a friend of Madame Fouch^'s 
several times, who was, in fact, a priest. He 
was a highly inteUectual man, most gentle- 
manly ia his manners and address. He was ' 
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the confidential friend of this French governess. 
Qe had the charge of her soul, he was the 
director of her conduct^ the condemnor or par* 
4oner of her sins. In fact, he stood in the 
{Sace of Christ, — ^the only mediator between 
God and man. 

.: Proud, wilful, and vain, Ellen was easily 
persuaded not to tell any one of these meet- 
iiags, and, but for the accident, would have 
become a member of the Boman Catholic 
Qhurch. One method pursued by this artful, 
unprincipled woman was to lend her pupil 
French novels to read. 

She had long promised to take her to the 
French theatre; and under the pretence of 
spending the evening with her sister, she ob- 
tained Lady Mildmay's consent for EUen to 
accompany her out for the evening. 

Just before the finale was concluded there 
was an alarm of fire; a fearful struggle, en- 
sued to reach the doors. Ellen was thrown 
down and trampled upon. 

Farted from Madame Fouch^, it was some 
time before her rescuers could learn from her 
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who she was; but as soon as her name waa 
known^ a Mend of her papa's stepped from the 
crowd which had collected around the spot 
they had borne her to. 

He said his carriage was thexe^ and he would 
convey her home. 

Supported tenderly by him and a policeman^ 
the unfortunate girl was carried to that homo 
she had so lately left glorying in the success 
of the deceptive part she was acting. 

Madame Fouch^ had arrived some time be<» 
fore her; but from her terrified acclamatioxid 
no one could understand what had happened. 

Sir Bichard and one of the men-servants 
were just starting for the place indicated by 
Madame^ when Mr. Stanley's carriage was 
driven to the door with the fainting girL 

They lifted her out in an insensible state^ 
and carried her to her mamma's room, and 
their medical man was sent for. 

She revived to such dreadful torture^ that 
chloroform had to be administered before the 
surgeon could make any examination of the 
nature of the injuries she had received. 
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They found that one arm and leg were broken, 
and a severe injury to the back was inflicted. 

Her poor mother, who had never learned to 
control her feelings, went from one hysteric 
fit into another — so violent and imrestrained, 
that the medical men were afraid they would 
end in convulsions. She was placed in bed, 
and at length the remedies used lulled her to 
sleep. 

No one thought of Madame Fouchd until 
the next morning, when it was discovered that 
she had packed her trunks, got some one to 
procure a car, simd gone no one knew where. 
Having received her salary a few days pre- 
viously. Sir Eichard's supposition was correct — 
namely, that they should never hear anything 
more of her. 

Unfortunate Ellen! poor misguided child! 
Her sufferings were dreadfoL Brain fever fol- 
lowed the setting of her limbs, and for many 
days her life was despaired oil 

"Better, much better she should die,*' ex- 
claimed her mother, ''than that she should live 
a helpless, deformed woman I " 
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But her ways were not God's ways, and He 
saw fit that she should live. 

One morning she was talking to Allina in 
this strain, when the little girl said, — 

" ' He doeth all things weE' " 

"What are you saying?" exclaimed her 
aunt, angrily. « How can it be weU if my 
poor child is to lire all her life a miserabte 
cripple?" 

"I don't know," said Allina, meekly, ''but 
God can make good come out of eviL I have 
heard my mamma, say so." 

"Nonsense, child!" was her angry answer. 
" How can good come out of all this wretched 
misery ? " 

"I don't know how, aunt, but I believe it 
can, because it says so in the Bible." 

"Can you show it to me in the Bible?" 
asked Lady Mildmay, doubtingly. 

"HI had my dear mamma's Bible," said 
Allina, with an anxious, wistful look. 

" WeU, where is your Bible ? " she inquired, 
for she had forgotten having taken it from her. 

"You have it, aunt. I have not seen it 
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since you took it away from me, oh, so long, 
long ago!" 

Her aunt looked quite distressed; the 
memory of tliat morning seemed to spread 
out like a map before her, and the words 
she had read sounded vividly to her heart. 

"I am really sorry, my dear Allina, that I 
forgot all about it. Go and fetch it; you will 
find it in the drawer of my worktable, quite 
at the back." 

With what joyful feelings did the dear little 
girl hasten for ier treasure ! with what tender 
emotion did she press her Ups to her dear 
mamma's Bible! with what pleasure did she 
open it and look at her mamma's writing ! 
How little did she know the good that was to 
come out of her having had it taken from her! 
But she had had a child's faith that it was well, 
for " He doeth aU things right." 

Lady Mildmay's heart was softened and 
humbled by the thought of her injustice in 
taking the child's Bible from her; and this 
frame of mind was the best in which to read 
the Scriptures. 
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ATlina could not immediately rejoin her aunt ; 
tears of joy and tender remembrance would 
continue to flow. Again she pressed the Bible 
to her lips; again she opened it and read 
her mamma's name, — '^Allina Grey, the gift of 
her dear husband.** 

She pressed her lips to the writing, and 
again and again repeated the words. She was 
a child of not only an affectionate and sensitive 
disposition, but she had a most retentive and 
vivid memory; this was now flooded with 
scenes and words of the past. • 

She carefully pressed down a leaf which 
had been rumpled when it fell from her aunf s 
hand so many months before/ and with a 
light step and radiant face rejoined her in 
Ellen's room, where they had been sitting 
whilst the nurse had gone to her dinner. 

As she entered, her aunt lifted her head 
from the bed, against which she had been 
leaning, and, going to the window, motioned 
for her to join her. 

" There were some words,*' she said, " which 
for a long time kept floating on my mindi" 
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" Were there, aunt V* said Allina, as though 
she wished to hear what they were. 

"Yes; I read them when I picked up the 
book ; but I don't know where to find them.'' 

''What were they, aunt?" 

" ' Be. still, and know that I am God.' What 
can be the meaning of them ?" 

*! don't know exactly," said Allina; "but 
I was reading some observations of dear 
mamma's in a little book, filled with her 
writing and papa's, and I remember seeing 
those words at the beginning of a page; but 
I did not read what mamma had written. 
May I fetch it, aunt ?" 

"Do, my dear; I should like to see what 
she says. Poor dear! I'm sure she'd nothing 
but trouble from the time she lost her first 
babe." 

"On earth, aunt; but she is happy now," 
said Allina, as she was leaving the room. 

" like her mother — like her mother !" mur- 
mured Lady Mildmay; "and I have never 
thought — ^never cared to think." She looked 
at her child lying moaning in her sleep. 

G 
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That child she had always intended should 
make a splendid marriage; for she thought, 
in her pride, ''She has a right to such a 
match, with her beauty, talents^ wealth, and 
family connections." 

Now she shuddered as* she bent over her;! 
Tears flowed in quick succession down hep 
pale cheeks, and she breathed her first prayer', 
for it came from her heart, — ** Lord have mercy 
upon us." 

Yes ; " He doeth all things well" His Spirit 
was even now working in her spirit, and con- 
straining her to call out upon Him for mercy^ 
and never did the Lord refose a sincere 
petition for help. - 

Allina returned with a small volume, bound 
for MS. writing. She pointed out the passage^ 
and gave the book into her aunt's hand; whp 
read, in a low voice, the words written by 
that sister now no more:^ 

"My second babe died this morning; my 
lovely, precious one! How he loved us! how 
he would struggle to get to his feet to run to 
his papa, when he heard his voice! 
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"The very day he was taken ill his sweet 
voice first lisped, 'Papa, papal' 

"*Be still, and know that I am God.' 
my heart! cast thy griefs upon Him who 
careth for thee — ^upon that dear Saviour who 
loves and feels for all His flock. He does 
not condemn our sorrowful hearts, but He 
would have us rest upon Him : God is loving 
and mercifiiL ' Be still,' He says ; ' as a child 
sobs itself to sleep upon its mother's breast, 
80 cast thyself upon Me, and be stilL' Yes, 
my God, * Itou doest all things well' I cannot 
see to the end, but I believe at the beginning. 
Help Thou my unbelief." 

Lady Mildmay's voice faltered as she read ; 
and as she concluded she burst into tears, 
and leaning h^ head on the bed, continued 
weeping. 

Mina impressed a kiss upon her cheek, 
and stole silently from the room. 
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CHAPTEE IX. > 

Allina did all she could to assist her atuii 
in this time of afiOiction. She taught Cany 
her lessons, and induced Amelia to contmiEe 
her practice-hours of music and drawing* . 

When Lady Mildmay was able to think 
of anything besides her afflicted child, she 
expressed her anxiety whether it would be 
best to send Amelia and Carry to school, or 
engage another governess. ''You know, my 
dear," — ^for she was talking to Allina, — ^"in a 
fortnight or three weeks you wiU leave \xb; 
and as my poor EUen will never be able fio 
resume her studies, I shall not require a finish^ 
ing governess/* i 

Allina was going to speak, but restraioad 
herself. ] 
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"What were you going to say, my dear 
Allina?" 

" I was going to say that as Miss Cooper 
is now staying with her nnde. perhaps she 
would letum to you." 

Lady Mildmay shook her head despond- 
ently. 

^She is so trustworthy, aunt. Fm sure 
die would not permit my cousins to do any- 
thing unknown to you. And then she's so 
kind; she'd be such a Mend to poor Ellen — 
Vm sure she would!" 

The tears started to Lady Mildma/s eyes 
as she said, — 

"I dotft know how to do it myself but 
oh, Allinft^ I do wish my children to be 
brought up religiously !" 

''Dear, dear aunt!" exclaimed AHina, clasp- 
ing her arms joyously round her neck ; " Miss 
Cooper would teach them. She used to wish 

" and then she stopped ; she did not know 

how to say what she wished — ^how to express 
her thoughts without wounding her aunt's 
feelings by recurring to the past. 
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There was a short dlenoe^. and then Lady 
Mildmay said, — 

" Do you think she wonld return to u» ?** 

"I'm sure she would," said Allina, warmly; 
" that is if she is not going to another family." »^ 

"When did you hear from her last, my^ 
dear ?" inquired her aimt. ) 

'' About three weeks since, and she said 
she was going to her aunt's soon« Do writer 
and ask her to return." 

'"But," said Lady Mildmay, with a faiulH 
smUe, "it would be only &ir to tell her you: 
are going to leave us. Perhaps she mighfc 
not wish to come then, for you oerfcainly-«*; 
and perhaps juistly — were her favourite pujpa.'* 

"I don't think that would make inuQ&> 
diflference," she replied. "She might fed a 
little sorry, but she is so anxious to do good. 
I know what she would say." 

"What?" asked her aunt, answering heJj) 
smile with a £aint one stealiog over her own 
careworn face. 

^' She would say, * This ia a mission; Ilnuat. 
not refuse the work.' '/ . 
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"A mission?'' said Lady MUdinay, looking 
an inqniiy. 

"A work appointed by the Lord, aunt," 
answered Allina, looking down, half fearing 
that she mi^t not be pleased wrkh the answer. 
But her aunt drew her kindly to her side, 
saying,— 

"How is it, my dear, you think and talk 
so differently to other children V* 
. "Do I? Tm sure I don't know how it is," 
sha answered. "I think it must be from 
hearing dear mamma and papa talk so. I 
was always with them." 

Lady Mildmay thought, — 

"I cannot be always with my children. 
And if I were, what could I say? It is all 
dark to xlie." 

She did not understand the meaning of being 
bom again — the renewing of the spirit by 
grace. Perhaps she had never heard or read 
of such needs and gifts. If she had, the 
words had passed her mind as a shadow 
that fadeth. 

Allina did not move or speak whilst her 
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aimt was thinking, but waited patiently, and 
oh, how anxiously ! 

At length she roused herself from her fit 
of abstraction, saying, — 

"I will consult with your uncle, my dear; 
and if he approves of the plan, you shall write 
to Miss Cooper for me." 

Allina was not kept long in suspense. In a 
few minutes she was sent for to the Kbraiy. 

"Well, my little Allina," said her uncle^ as 
she entered, "why, I understand you are my 
lady's confidant and adviser, and I know not 
what besides — ^her very right hand I What 
win she do without you?'* 

Allina kissed his cheek ; she was very fond 
of him. Although the children did not see 
much of him, they loved him very dearly; he 
was so kind and cheerfal. 

"I don't think we can let Grey have her, 
eh, my lady?" 

Allina laughed, and kissed him again. 

"No bribery and corruption. Miss Allina," 
he said, as he returned her caress. " Say yoii 
won't Jeave us." 
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She could not tnithfolly say she did not 
want to go to her Unde Grey; and yet she 
seemed to belong more to her Aunt Mildmay 
since they had been in so much trouble, and 
had such nice talks together. 
: ''I must do as papa wished,'* she said at 
length. 

. "Quite right! quite right!" returned her 
unde. "And so you think Miss Cooper a 
,?aragon of a governess, do you?** 
\ Allina smiled and nodded. 
:.. "Doesn't she flog you, and give you themes 
to write r 

** Oh no, uncle/' said Allina, laughing ; " it is 
ionly boys who are flogged." 
f " Only boys !" exdaimed her unde. " Well, 
1 do remember something about flogging;" 
and he laughed at the remembrance. ''Yes, 
yes; I recollect how one of the boys — ^why, 
it was Kent, one of our bravest ofiBicers, my 
lady." 

" I remember him quite well," she answered, 
^ In those days we all liked him ; he was such 
a merry fellow." 
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" But what did he do, uncle ?" asked Allina. 

" Ah, true. It was ahout the flogging, wasnt: 
it?" he asked. 

Alliila said, " Yeft. And why was he flogged?" 

"Ha! ha!" laughed he. "Our old school- 
master was too tenderhearted for such a wild 
set as we were. But one day — I forget what 
Kent had done, or left undone — ^however, 
Baxter told him he'd flog him— a, thorough 
good flogging— before he went to bed thac^ 
night 

■ " When he flogged, he never made the bbys 
take off their jackets. Kent made Mendd 
With oiie of the ^tVants by ineans of a hdlf- 
crown, and she brought him some hay on the 
sly, and stuffed his jacket. 
\ " It was alEQost dark, when in came old 
Baxter, flourishing his cane. Some of tiie 
bojrs knew what Kent had done, and enjoyed 
the joke amazingly; but those who did not 
fidt very sorry Kent was in for it, for he wa$ 
a general favoiirita I can see Kent folding 
liiis arms, aixd old. Baxter laying on. How 
the fellow roared at every stroke! He fairly 
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frightened the old man into letting him off 
after a dozen." 

" But cotild he feel so much under the hay?" 
asked AUina. 

"No; that was the joke," he answerfed. 
" One of the boys who was awake told ui 
that the old man came up to look at Kent's 
back, and stumbled over the jacket, which 
was on the floor with the hay stUl in it; 
Baxter left the room, shaking with silent 
laughter; but he never said a word about 
it." 

AUina laughed merrily at her uncle's story/ 
and said she wished she had heard it before. 
Colonel Kent had dined with her papa in 
India. 

" I'm sure he'd enjoy that story even now," 
said Lady Mildmay. 

**What about Miss Cooper?" asked Sir 
Richard. "I'm in a hurry to go out. I 
think you had best call on her, Fanny." 

" I don't think I can to-day," she answered 
^ Cannot you drive AUina ovot to Clapham ? 
That would do quite as well as my going." ' 
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"Does Mr. Cooper live at Clapham?" he 
asked 

"Oh no," she replied; "he has a living or 
curacy near Durham. She is with an annt." 

" Do you know where she lives at Clapham ?" 
he inquired of Allina. 

" Her unde's name is Fisher/' she answered. 

"Plenty of Fishers at Clapham, I've no 
doubt; but the street and the number, little 
one?" 

" There is not either/' said Allina, laughing ; 
"her uncle keeps a school, and the house is 
called Down Lodge." 

" That sounds reasonable enough. We won't 
tell him the story of the flogging, as some poor 
boy at Down Lodge may need the hay/* 

" What time shall I be ready, imcle ?" 

"I wiQ teU John to drive round by two 
o'clock, and then you will have had your 
dinner, and your aunt will have given you 
your credentials ; so, for the present, good-day." 

After her uncle had left the room, Allina 
asked her aunt what she should say to MiBa 
Copper. 
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"Whatever you like, my dear, so that you 
induce her to return to us. Tell her all about 
poor Ellen's accident I think you will be 
able to give her many reasons why I wish so 
much for her again to have the charge of my 
children. Go, my dear, and change your 
dress, that you may not keep your uncle 
waiting." 

"What time is it, aunt?" 

"Nearly one o'clock. But where is your 
watch?" 

r " I have left it with Ellen; she likes to see 
how the time goes on." 

"That is very kind of you; but you must 
not be deprived of your watch. I will puiv 
chase a small clock to stand by her bedsida" 

"She will be delighted," said Allina. "I 
will peep into her room before I go; so good- 
bye, aunt." 

" Mind you say everything that is kind firom 
me to Miss Cooper." 

" You may be sure I wilL" And away ran 
Allina, one of the happiest and best little girls 
in Queen Victoria's dominions. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

ATiLTNA enjoyed her drive to Clapham very 
much; it was such a novelty to go out with 
her uncle^ and she induced him to tell her 
some more stories of his, boyish days. 

He told her that her papa and imcle were at 
school with him: they became great Mends. 
Her papa had gone into the army^ and that 
he and her uncle were at college together. 

"Is uncle Grey vay religious ?" she asked. 

**I beKeve he is a very good man, my little 
dear," he replied; "but we were in different 
sets at coll^e---rthat is, we had different friends, 
or, I should say, acquaintances. He was very 
stucHous, and, I am sorry to say, I was not'* 

" That was a pity," said AlUna. 

" Ah, well," returned her uncle, " I begin to 
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think so too;" and he fell into a train oi 
thought, from which AUina did not like to 
disturb him; and they continued silent until 
they reached Clapham Common. 

Down Lodge was easily found, and Miss 
Cooper was fortunately at home. 

"I will call for you in an hour," said Sir 
Bichard. 

" Oh, won't you come in, uncle ?" said 
ADina. "Miss Cooper will be so pleased to 
see you." 

" To teU you the truth, I feel very cowardly," 
he answered; Tm afraid sheTl say 'No.'" 

AUina laughed at the idea of her uncle feel- 
ing cowardly; but the carriage drove off before 
she could say anythiog to persuade him to 
change his mind. 

Miss Cooper met her ia the hall, and 
embraced her with loving warmth; then hold- 
ing her off, looked at her earnestly. 

"How much you are grown, my darling!" 
she said. "What a pleasant feuse you have! 
But are you quite well?" 

"I'm not very strong," answered AUina ; 
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''but rm sure I shall be much better when 
I get into the country." 

" Where axe you going, my dear Allina V* 

" I'm to spend the next year with my uncle 
and atmt Grey; they Kve in Devonshire. I 
think you know he is a clergyman." 

" I'm so glad to hear it," said Miss Cooper, 
very earnestly. "You are still my little 
Christian friend, I trust, my darling." 

"I hope so; but oh, dear Miss Cooper, 
I've so much to tell you, — ^but I don't know 
how to be^l" 

" Courage, my sweet Allina ; I trust nothing 
very bad; but yet one minute, though you 
look brightly happy, the next your face is sad 
and anxious — ^too anxious for one so young." 

* That's just how I feel; one moment sorry 
for poor Ellen, the next joyful in the hope of 
your return to us." And thus involuntarily 
she had communicated the most important 
points of her news. 

" Ellen ! What has happened to your cousin ? 
and what can you mean by my returning to 
you ?" 
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' "You remember," said AUina, "we were to 
have a French governess. I should have told 
you many things about her, had you not for- 
bidden me, saying it was not honourable to 
write about what passed in my uncle's family, 
as it was so kind of my aunt to let us corres- 
pond, that we ought to be very particular 
not to write anything she might not read." 

"And I must say you always were a dear 
good girl to obey me so strictly," 

And now another kiss was given and re- 
turned. 

**My aunt has given me permission to tell 
you everything. She so very much wishes you 
to return and be my cousins' governess again." 

Miss Cooper did not speak; she only 
smoothed Allina's soft brown hair, with that 
loving touch the little girl knew so weU. 

After a few minutes, she commenced her 
story of Madame Fouchd's conduct. 

"I always disliked her, for she was not 
truthful, saying things before my aunt quite 
different to what she would say when she 
was not present. And then I was sadly afraid 

H 
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of her. I think all Boman Catholics so wicked 
and so cruel." 

" You must not think that, my dear Allina," 
said Miss Cooper, " There are some very good, 
kind-hearted persons in that church, and we 
can only hope and pray that they may see 
their fatal error, and turn to a different faith 
ere it be too late. But go on, my love." 

"I think Madame Fouch^ was trjdng to 
turn Ellen to believe as she did, for she lent 
her some French novels to read; and I once 
saw them readiug out of a French prayer- 
book, and it had pictures. I saw one — ^it was 
a painting of the Virgin Mary." 

"But, my dear," interrupted Miss Cooper, 
"why didn't you teU your aunt?" 

^1 did not see the prayer-book until the 
last morning, and I intended to tell my aimt, 
and also of something !E31en said about the 
priest ; but Madame Fouch^ contrived to keep 
me in the schoolroom until she had driven 
out. 

"That same afternoon, Madame Fouch^ 
took EUen with her to her sister's. But oh. 
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dear Miss Cooper, you will scarcely believe 
any one could be so deceitfuL It was only an 
excuse, for she took her to the French Theatre ; 
and then there was an alarm of fire — ^and — and 
— somehow, poor — ^poor Ellen was thrown down 
and trodden upon." 

Miss Cooper had become very pale, and she 
drew Allina into her arms, and whispered, 
"We must trust that God will overrule this 
affliction for her eternal salvation." 

"I do believe He will, dear, dear Miss 
Cooper, for my aunt is anxious to know 
more about the Bible and the Lord Jesus 
Christ." 

Allina said this in a very low voice, and 
she felt that she must cry. 

Miss Cooper took her in her arms and let 
her cry for some time, for she saw that she 
had been over excited, and was far from weU. 

Presently Allina said, " I don't think I have 
told you half I wanted to, and I hear my 
uncle's carriage driving up the avenue. Dear, 
dear Miss Cooper, promise you will come back 
and be our governess again." 



100 ALLINA GREY; 

" Did your aunt tell you to ask me, my dear 
Allina?" 

"She did, indeed. She told my uncle you 
would be such a comfort to her. Oh, pray 
don't say *NoM" 

" Perhaps I had better go out and speak to 
Sir Richard," said Miss Cooper. 

" Oh yes !" she said, joyfully; for she knew 
how much her uncle wished her to come back, 
and she thought she could never say ^ No' to 
kind Uncle Eichard. 

At that instant the footman came to say 
that Sir Eichard Mildmay was come for Miss 
Grey ; but if she were not ready he would wait 
Miss Cooper went down to the carriage with 
Allina. When Sir Eichard saw her he held 
out his hand, saying, in his kind, hearty 
manner, — 

" I am very glad to see you, Miss Cooper, 
and hope you are going to oblige us by joining 
our family again." 

"Nothing would give me greater pleasure. 
Sir Eichard," she answered, frankly; "especially 
if I can be of any comfort to Lady Mildmay." 



OR, THE DECISION. 101 

** Spoken like a kind-hearted, sensible young 
woman," he answered ; and bending forward, he 
added, " I shall make your salary eighty, and 
give Allina a five-pound note to buy you a 
dress. Just look how pleased the child seems." 

Miss Cooper expressed her gratitude for 
Sir Eichard's liberality, and said she should be 
ready at any time Lady Mildmay wished her 
to come. 

" I think you had better come home with us ; 
eh, Allina? and then my lady can talk over 
her own plans. Come, run in for your bonnet, 
and spend the day with us. John shall drive 
you back in the evening. If you look in your 
little friend*s face you'll never say ' No/ " 
. " I should be very ungrateful to say ' No ' 
yfh&Q. you so kindly invite me, Sir Eichard," 
she answered. " I will not detain you ten 
minutes. But shall I not be intruding on Lady 
MUdmay ?" 

" Not at aU ! not at all ! She'll be very glad 
to see you." 

Miss Cooper ran in to tell her aunt where 
•he was going, and joined them again in bonnet 
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and shawl in less time than she had promised. 
Sir Eichard talked to her all the way about his 
daughter; and then Allina heard, for the first 
time, that the medical men were of an opinion 
that the poor girl would never walk again. 

Lady Mildmay received Miss Cooper with 
great kindness, and thanked her for so readily 
coming to see them. She hoped, she said, that 
AUina had been successful in persuading her to 
rejoin her family. 

Miss Cooper acknowledged how much she 
felt gratified by Lady Mildmay^s wishing her to 
do so, and she should feel the greatest pleasure 
in resuming her duties in her family. 

" Did Sir Eichard mention his intention of 
increasing your salary ?" asked Lady Mildmay. 

Miss Cooper said he had been most liberal, 
and had promised her eighty pounds per 
annum. She expressed her gratitude, and 
said she would come the next day, if Lady 
Mildmay wished her to do so, as she was only 
on a 'sisit with her aunt. 

Amelia and Carry were fetched by their 
cousin, and they were delighted to see Miss^ 
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Cooper, and lavished on her every token of 
their childish affection. 

" You must be prepared to see my poor Ellen 
much changed/' said Lady Mildmay, as she 
led the way to her room. " One promise, only 
one, I exact from you," she said, as she stood in 
evident emotion at the door of the room. 

** Command me, Lady Mildmay," replied 
Miss Cooper ; " any one of your wishes I will 
endeavour to comply with." 

" Make my children like Allina ; teach them 
her religious knowledge ; " and she burst into 
tears. 

Miss Cooper respectfully raised her hand to 
her lips. 

** Xhank God, my lady ! He is aU merciful, 
and can bring Ught out of darkness." 

Although prepared to find Ellen much al- 
tered, Miss Cooper was much shocked at the 
change in this once beautiful and haughty girL 

She expressed herself really pleased that 
Miss Cooper was going to return to them, 
and asked, with a strange humility, whether 
she would sometimes come and read to her. 
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"Every day, my dear Ellen," she replied. 
" We shall find plenty of time to amuse you. 
I can give you an hour now, if your mamma 
will permit me." 

The poor girl's pale cheek flushed with 
pleasure, and she looked wistfully at her 
mamma. 

" I shall feel most grateful to Miss Cooper, 
my dear, for any attention shown to you," she 
said, answering the look ; " so I will leave you 
for one hour, and then shall expect Miss Cooper 
to join us." 

Miss Cooper resumed her duties in Sip 
Richard Mildmay's family the next day. We 
will for the present leave them, to follow 
Allina's future year with her Uncle and Aunt 
Grey at Sunnybrow Eectory. 
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CHAPTER XL 

It was in the latter end of May that Mr. and 
Mrs. Grey returned to England. Mrs. Gre/d 
health was much better, but she was far from 
strong. As they intended remaining only a 
few days in London, they went to an hotel in 
a quiet street near the Park. 

Mr. Grey left his wife to seek some repose, 
and proceeded at once to Sir Richard's. He 
was so anxious to meet his brother's child> 
that she was the first he asked for on reaching 
the house. 

When Allina saw his face, and heard hid 
voice, she was so forcibly reminded of her 
father that she burst into tears ; and throwing 
herself into his extended arms wept for some 
time unchecked. 
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" You are like your father, my dear child/' 
said her uncle, lifting her head from its resting- 
place on his breast " Yes, very like," he said 
again, as he fondly caressed her. " Your aunt 
is very anxious to see you. Will Lady Mild- 
may permit you to go with me and spend the 
remainder of the day with us ?" 

"I am sure she wiU," answered AUina; 
"but I must tell them you are here. They 
are very kind, but they have such an affliction 
to bear." 

"I am sorry to hear that," he said; "but 
of what nature is it?" 

Allina told him of the accident which had 
befallen Ellen. 

"This is indeed an aflfliction. We must 
pray that God will overrule it for their good." 

His words and tone, so like her father's, 
made the little girl unconsciously press closer 
to his side. 

At this instant Sir Bichard and Lady Mild- 
may entered the room, having been informed 
of Mr. Grey's arrival 

Kind greetings passed between them, and 
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Lady Mildmay expressed her disappointment 
at their not coining to take up their abode 
with them. 

"Thank you," said Mr. Grey; "but my 
wife is so much of an invalid, that I only 
remain three or four days in town: I am 
anxious to get her home." 

" But will she not pass a day with us ?" she 
asked. 

" Certainly," said Mr. Grey ; " whichever day 
you name." 

" I will call upon her to-morrow morning if 
you think she will not be too fatigued to see 
me. 

" She will be delighted to welcome you," he 
said. "And now may I be permitted to run 
away with oilr little niece?" 

"I wish it was only for to-day," said Sir 
Eichard. "I don't know what we shall do 
without her." 

"I shall miss her very much," said her 
aunt, caressing her with unusual tenderness; 
" but I think the change will be of benefit to 
her: she is getting pale and thin." 
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"Oh," said Mr. Grey, cheerily, "I'U give 
her a pony to scamper about on; we'll soon 
bring back the roses." 

Allina's eyes brightened at the thought ; but 
«he did not say anything, for fear her aunt 
should think she was glad to leave them. 

She was not long in preparing for her visit 
to her unknown aunt — unknown no longer 
when once she felt her arms around her, and 
heard her gentle voice bidding her welcome to 
her heart and home. She felt she was with, 
one who could enter into her feelings on every 
subject— -one who could and would take the. 
place of her dear mamma. 

"We have no children," said Mrs. Grey. 
**Grod, in His aU-seeing love, for some wise 
cause, has denied us that bles^g; but He 
has sent us our dear brother's child to be one 
to us. Yes, you must be our daughter. I'm 
sure we shall love each other." 

" Oh yes ! " exclaimed Allina, clinging to her 
arm. " I do not feel at all strange with you." . 

" I'm glad to hear that, and I hope you have 
the same feeling for your Uncle Grey ? " 
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' ** I loved him the moment I saw him," she 
answered, warmly; *'he's so like my dear 
papa." 

" Are you fond of the country, Allina ? " in- 
quired her uncle, who had just entered the 
room, 

" I think I shall be," she answered ; " but I 
have not been in the real country since I left 
India." 

L " The real country ? " said Mrs. Grey, with a 
little, soft laugh, ^'I suppose that means 
tjiatched cottages, farmhouses, lowing herds, 
and cackling poultry?" 

Allina, to her surprise, found herself talking 
9.nd laughing with her aunt as though she had 
known her all her life, 

" Yes ; I suppose that mnst be the country 
in England. But have you really farmhouses 
near where you live?" 

" My dear child, we have the most rambling 
farms; the loveliest green lanes, their banks 
covered with flowers; silver streams for ever 
murmuring as they glide along ; beds of green, 
waving ferns, where the hare loves to hide; 
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-wfld, rocky paths; which lead you to many a 
view of the ever-changing ocean." 

" Oh, aunt, how delightful ! And will you 
let me ramble about amongst them?" 

*As much as you Kke," she answered. 
" Your uncle has promised to purchase a pony 
for each of us." 

"The more you are both out of doors the 
better I shall be pleased," said her uncle, look- 
ing up from a letter he was writing. ** Do you 
two intend to chatter like this when you get to 
Sunnybrow ? " 

They both laughed, for even Allina saw how 
pleased he looked at their happy voices. 

"Never mind him, Allina," said her axmi 
"You'll find he will often be our companion 
in our rambles. Can you ride?" 

"No," said she, shaking her head; "but I 
think I shall soon learn. I am not very strong 
now, but Miss Cooper said I shall be better in 
the country." 

• And who is Miss Cooper ? " inquired Mrs. 
Grey. 

This brought forward a description of her 
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friend, and they were soon enlightened of 
AUina's life at her Aunt Mildmay's* 

Her uncle watched her speaking countenance, 
and marked the ever-changing flush, and saw 
that from some cause her spirit had been over- 
tasked, and her delicate feelings kept on too 
constant a stretch; and he silently rejoiced 
that she was so soon to be under his and his 
wife's cara 

He caught his wife's eye, and she understood 
his thoughts, and answered them by drawing 
Allina's head upon her shoulder. 

The action, so like her mother's, brought the 
ready tears to her eyes, which only confirmed 
her uncle's opinion as to the state of her healtL 

When he and Mrs. Grey were alone, he 
said, — 

" We must avoid all exciting topics for some 
time, discaxd study, and have her in the fresh 
air as much as possible; and if that won't 
do " 

" WeU ? " she said, seeing him pause. 

" I'll carry you both off to Italy before the 
spring." 
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The next day Lady Mildmay called on Mrs. 
Grey, and induced her to return to Harley 
Street with her. 

Allina met them in the hall. Mrs. Grey 
kissed her, and passing her arm over her 
shoulder, said, — 

" You shall be my little support." 

" I am so pleased," she answered, lovingly. 

When they came into the drawing-room, she 
asked Lady Mildmay's permission to fetch 
Amelia and Carry ; and when they came down, 
she seated hei:self in silence by her Aunt Grey'a 
side, leaving her at liberty to talk with her 
cousins. 

. Presently Lady Mildmay came and seated 
herself on the sofa by Mrs. Grey, say- 
ing,— 

*" Mr. Grey tells me that you leave town on 
Thursday ; this gives us only two days of your 
society. Must you go ? " 

" I'm afraid we must, indeed," she answered. 
"Mr. Grey is anxious to reach home a few 
days before Sunday. Mr. Thompson, his 
curate, is very anxious to go to his father's 
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immediately; his health has been delicate for 
some time." 

" We were speaking of Mr. Thompson," she 
said to her husband, who just then entered the 
room with Sir EicharA 

He sat down, and Allina drew to his side 
quite naturally. He passed his arm round her, 
and held her while he answered his wife's 
.observation. 

" I suppose you were speaking of Thompson 
leaving us for a while. Indeed, he deserves a 
long holiday. I am afraid he is seriously ill, 
from the accounts I receive from some of our 
friends in the village; and I can assure you. 
Lady Mildmay, he will be not only a loss to 
me, but to the neighbourhood generally." 

"You must have felt anxious that all was 
going on right in your absence ? " remarked Sir 
Eichard. 

" I could not have left my people, unless to 
such a man as Thompson. He is so devoted 
to the cause of his Master." 

Allina glanced at him; their eyes met, and 
He knew that she understood who was the 

I 
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curate's Master. Her uncle smiled, and pressed 
her closer to him. They quite understood each 
other's hearts instantly. 

" You will miss him very much/' said Lady 
Mildmay, with more interest than she would 
have felt in the subject a few weeks since. 

" I shall indeed, poor fellow ! I must give 
him three months. I have another curate in 
my mind's eye who will help me to read the 
Scriptures to my poor invalids, and teach in 
the Sunday school, too." 

Mrs. Grey had followed his glance on Allina. 
She smiled, and said she would only want 
teaching. 

"Do you know who your uncle means, my 
dear Allina ? " 

" Not exactly," she answered. 

"You only suspect that I intend monopo- 
lizing your services," he said. " Do you think 
you should like to teach in the Sunday 
school?" 

"Did you mean me?" she asked, blushing 
with pleasure. "I thought you meant some 
lady at Sunnybrow." 
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" I thought I had taken the measure of your 
mind/' he answered, "and I'm not mistaken. 
I intend you to help me — ^that is, if you take 
pleasure in the task. Your aunt used to teach 
and visit before her health became so delicate. 
She is not strong enough now to do more than 
give you good advice and the fruits of her 
experience. I think it pleasanter to serve my 
Master all the harvest day than to commence 
at the eleventh hour." 

"But," said Lady Mildmay, "the one who 
came at the eleventh hour received the same 
as he who had toiled all day." 

"We cannot understand the Lord's myste- 
ries," he answered, reverentially ; " but we can 
understand His mercies, and that ' He doeth 
aU things well' » 

There was a short silence, broken by Sir 
Eichard, who proposed to Mr. Grey to take a 
stroll with him before dinner. 

When the gentlemen were gone, Allina asked 
Lady Mildmay if she might take her Aunt 
Grey into the schoolroom, to make acquaint- 
ance with Miss Cooper. 
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"Certainly, my dear; but I think if you 
were to ask Miss Cooper to come up liere it 
would save your aunt the trouble of going 
down-stairs." 

This appeared to be best to all parties ; and 
soon Miss Cooper was seated in pleasant con- 
versation by Mrs. Grey's side. 

"Have you any shopping to do?** asked 
Lady Mildmay. And she kindly added, " I will 
spare Miss Cooper and Allina to go with yoii^ 
The. carriage wiU be at your disposal for the 
rest of the day.** 

Mrs. Grey said she should be very glad t6 
accept both of her kiud offers. Accordingly, 
Miss Cooper and Allina went to prepare for 
their drive. 

" I accept your offer of your carriage grate- 
fully,** said Mrs. Grey, when they were leav- 
ing the room. \ "Tm such a coward about the 
driver, but with your coachman I shall feel 
safe." 

" Jones has been with us some years, and 1 
can assure you. we consider him a very steady 
man.** 
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"I dare say he's a teetotaller," returned 
Mrs. Grey, smiling, partly at Allina's earnest 
face. 

" I declare I do not know," said Lady Mild- 
may; "but Allina looks as though she knew. 
Is he an ally of yours, my dear?" 

"His wife came here several nights to sit 
up with Ellen," she answered, blushing for 
fear her aunt should think she had done 
wrong in talking with the servants. 

"Well, and what did his wife tell you?" 

** She said that he was the best of husbands 
and fathers since he had become a teetotaller ; 
for that he never drank anything but water, 
excepting his tea or coffee." 

''There is generally some cause for this 
abstaining," said Mrs. Grey. "Did she tell 
you, Allina?" 

" Yes ; she told me a very sad story about it. 
He drank very much some years since ; and one 
night, when he had been drinking more than 
usual, he drove over a poor old man, and in- 
jured him very much." 

''Did he die?" asked Mrs. Grey. 
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"No, he did not die; but he had hid leg 
broken, and hurt very much in his back/ so 
that he was never well afterwards." 

Lady Mildmay asked if he were living now. 

" No," said Allina ; " he lived two years after 
the accident, and Jones supported him. ffis 
wife said he troubled very much about it." 

" I respect your coachman for the feeling h^ 
showed," said Mrs. Grey ; and Jones had a half- 
sovereign slipped into his hand by Mr. Grqr, 
to whom his wife had related the story. 

Allina returned from their shopping expedi- 
tion laden with toys and books for her cousins ; 
and while her aunts and uncles were at diniier> 
she amused Ellen with a description of what 
her life was to be at Sunnybrow, and many a 
little incident that had occurred during the 
morning. 

In the evening, Mrs. Grey went up to Ellen's 
room, and sat some time talking to her and 
Miss Cooper, with whom she was exceedingly 
pleased. She led her on to speak of her 
family ; and afterwards Miss Cooper felt rather 
ashamed of having said so much of her own 
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affairs to a stranger. Mis. Grey had a 
motive for thus forcing the confidence of a 
stranger, and these motives bore fruit after 
a tima 

When they were parting, Mrs. Grey said, 
*'I am exceedingly obliged to you for your 
kindness to Allina ; and you must promise me 
to spend part of your holiday with us. I shall 
not tell her, as the surprise will increase the 
pleasura" 

Miss Cooper was too pleased not to give a 
grateful acceptance to the invitation, and they 
parted, mutually pleased with each other. 

The travellers started at an early hour on 
Thursday morning, Mr. Grey wishing to reach 
Exeter in time for Allina to see something of 
the beautiful cathedral 

They were n<A disappointed; and leaving 
Mrs. Grey to rest herself on the sofa, they 
started with the pleasurable excitement of 
sight-seeing. Allina was a very intelligent 
child, and fully entered into her uncle's re- 
marks on aU they saw. 

*' This must be a very ancient building,'' she 
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said, as they stood looking at a very old monu- 
ment. " How old is it, uncle ?" 

"I believe the first mention of this city is 
in the second century. The Bomans speak of it 
— ^they called it Isca Damniorum.'* 

*'Have there been any Boman relics found 
here?" she asked. 

** Several ; and amongst them many of their 
coins. I will take you into the ancient library 
to see the Doomsday Book." 

" What ! that made by King William, the 
Norman?" exclaimed Allina. 

"No; this is an addition to that one, and 
called the Exeter Doomsday Book." 

"Are there any other things to be seen 
about this part — I mean curious things^ 
uncle ?" 

"Many very curious and wonderful things, 
my little girl," answered her uncle, smiling. 
" I should like you to see Plymouth Sound, or 
rather the breakwater in the Sound; but Tm 
afraid we must leave it imtil we can pay 
another visit to Exeter." 

"Is it very long?" she asked. 
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"Nearly a mile long," he answered. "Its 
top is flat, and ten yards wide/' 

"How could they make it so far out 
into the sea?" she asked, in great astonish- 
ment. 

" It was made on the plan of the Emperor 
Trajan, in the harbour of Civita Vecchia." 

"How long was that ago?" she inquired. 

"More than seventeen himdred years." 

" Please, uncle, tell me how they managed to 
make it in the sea ?" 

"They cut immense blocks of stone, and 
sunk them in the water, and they became 
fixed by their own weight. Thus they sunk 
block after block, till at last they rose like a 
mighty wall out of the deep waters of the 
sea. The blocks which form the Plymouth 
breakwater are of marble, quarried from the 
neighbouring rocks." 

"What a lovely country this is!" said 
Allina. " It seems like fairy land, after smoky 
London." 

" You are quite right," he answered. " I do 
not think I have ever seen any place more 
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lovely than the Valley of Exeter. It is justly 
termed the Garden of Devonshire. But I 
hope we shall have many a gallop over the 
wild table-land of Dartmoor." 

They were not sorry to see tea awaiting 
them on their return to the hotel where they 
were going to pass the night,— and proceed 
the next morning to Sunnybrow — a beautiful 
village, about two miles from Torquay. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

The morning proved most lovely ; a soft breeze 
brought the fragrant perfume of the rich mea- 
dows and the heathy moors. AUina was so 
absorbed by the beautiful prospect that she 
was quite silent during the commencement 
of their rida 

Sunnybrow is not the name of the village 
they are going to; but that is not of any 
consequence to the history of Allina Grey, or 
to her decision. 

As they descended the last hill which led 
into the lovely little valley, in which lay the 
snug village of Sunnybrow, the bells of the 
little church rang out a welcome home to their 
beloved pastor. 
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On the road were several groups of farmers 
on horseback ; and behind many of them sat 
their wives, on pillions, which style of riding 
much amused and pleased Allina. She declared 
she would much rather ride like that than be 
shut up in a palanquin. 

" My dear Allina," said her aunt, " I shall 
expect many an amusing story about Indian 
life and manners from you, when the winter 
forbids our roaming over hill and dale." 

" I'm afraid I shall not have very much to 
tell you, dear Aunt Grey; but I'll remember 
all I can." 

" I've no doubt we shall find plenty to talk 
about, when we are shut up from the wild 
Devonshire rain." 

*'Does it rain more here than in the rest 
of England?" asked Allina. 

" Your aunt will tell you ' Far more,' " said 
Mr. Grey, laughing good-naturedly at his wife. 
"But never mind, we'll find plenty to do in 
autumn and winter." 

Allina yielded to her affectionate feeling by 
bending forward and kissing his cheek. 
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"Welcome home! welcome home!" he ex- 
claimed, as the carriage stopped at the rectory 
gate. 

"Did you know that your papa was bom 
here, AUina?" 

" No ; I did not, uncle. I shall like it still 
more for that. Oh, I feel so happy in coming 
to such a beautiful place as this !" she said, as 
they entered the garden. " We ought to be so 
good when we see such lovely places, and can 
live in them." 

" We ought, indeed, my child," he answered. 
"The wonderful and perfect works of God 
should always raise our thoughts to love and 
adoration. But I must leave you now, and go 
and speak to my old friends, who have so 
kindly met to welcome us amongst them 
again." 

After he had left the room, Mrs. Grey drew 
Allina to the window, which commanded a 
view up the valley. 

"I recollect some lines," she said, "very 
appropriate to what you and your uncle were 
talking about: — 
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" ' There is a lesson in each flower, 
A story in each stream and bower ; 
On every herb on which we tread 
Are written words which, rightly read, 
Will lead you from earth's fragrant sod. 
To hope, to holiness, and God.' " 

" They are very pretty," said Allina, " and 
say for me what I wanted to say." 

Her aunt smfled; and opening the window, 
they stepped out upon the lawn, which sur- 
rounded the back of the house. 

It was a low, rambling building, with many 
a quaint niche and painted window; but it 
told of many comfortable, warm nooks for 
winter; and sunny windows, where the silent 
reader, or busy worker, might sit in quiet en* 
joTment. 

" Can we see the church from here ?" asked 
Allina. 

"From all the front windows there is a 
good view of it," replied Mrs. Grey. " K I'm 
too tired, your uncle will be pleased to take 
a ramble with you to it. After tea will be 
the best time, I think." 

"I should like it very much. But pray 
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come in and lie down ; Tm sure you are doing 
too much, dear aunt." 

"Well," she answered, "I will take your 
advice, and be obedient, that you may follow 
my example when I give advice." 

Allina answered her playful sally by press- 
ing her lips on the hand which lay on her 
shoulder; and after seeing her resting on the 
sofa, asked, — 

"Might she go into the garden?" 

" Go wherever you like, my love ; only come 
back when you hear the first bell, which will 
give you haJf an hour to di«8s for dinner. 
Your uncle is very punctual, and likes us to 
attend to these little things." 

Allina assured her she would; and with de- 
lighted heart she stepped from the window 
to make acquaintance with her new home. 

She rambled from lawn to flower-beds, from 
them to the kitchen-garden, and even had a 
short peep into the dairy; but whilst admiring 
the tins of milk, covered with their delicious 
coats of yellow cream, she heard the dressing 
bell, and hastened home. 
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As soon as she entered the room in which 
she had left her annt, she expressed her delight 
in almost breathless words. 

"You run too fast," said Mrs. Grey. "I 
won't allow you to say any more till after 
dinner. But ring the beU twice." 

Allina did so ; and it was answered by a 
very neat, pleasant-looking young girl, to 
whom Mrs. Grey said, — 

" Show Miss Grey to her room. Do you 
know the one I ordered for her?" 

"Yes, ma'am," said Martha, dropping a 
country curtsey ; " the Eose-room, ma'am." 

" Yes ; that is Miss Grey's room; and remem- 
ber, you are to answer her bell when it rings 
twice." 

"Yes, ma'am," said Martha, with another 
curtsey. 

Allina followed Martha up a flight of polished 
oak stairs, black with age; through a long 
passage, from the windows of which she caught 
glimpses of such lovely spots that she could 
scarcely refrain from stopping to look at them. 
She thought the name of her room very pretty. 
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and expected to see the walls covered with a 
rose-pattemed paper. 

But she found that it derived its name from 
some far more beautiful ones. Boses of three 
different kinds covered the wall under her 
window, and many a lovely bud and blooming 
flower nodded in, and shed their sweet perfume 
through the room. 

She expressed her delight, when Martha 
immediately said, — 

"My mistress was very particular to have 
this room got ready for you, miss ; the furni- 
ture came all new from Exeter." 

Allina looked round. The bed-hangings were 
white, also the window-curtains ; but the furni- 
ture was painted a lovely primrose, shaded in 
places with a soft apple green. 

" Oh, how very, very pretty!" she exclaimed ; 
" and so kind of my dear aunt." 

Indeed, it was very pretty; and doubly &o, 
coming from smoky London. 

" Shall I open your boxes, miss ?" asked Mar- 
tha. " I'll place the things in the drawers while 

you are at dinner; you have not much time,mi«s." 

E 
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" I must make haste, indeed/' she answered ; 
and she was just dressed aS^ the second bell 
sounded. 

" I declare there is a little pink colour 
abeady in the child's cheeks !" said Mr. Grey, 
as she entered the room. 

" I have had such a charming ramble, uncle," 

said Allina. "No wonder if my cheeks are 
pink; they will get red soon." 

Mrs. Grey inquired whether he had seen 
Mr. Thompson. 

" Yes ; I went up to his lodging." 

"And how is he?" 

" Poor fellow ! very ill. I don't think he 
will ever recover. But so placid, so resigned, 
— indeed, I may say, so rejoicing." 

" Does he leave soon ?" 

" His brother comes for him to-morrow. He 
asked for you, and said, ' TeU Mrs. Grey I am 
going to my earthly father to-morrow; but it 
will not be long till I shall enter the mansions 
of my heavenly Father. My Elder Brother has 
prepared a place for me through His merits. 
What should I be without Him?'" 
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Mrs. Grey and Allina were in tears. 

"Do you think he would see me?" asked 
the former. 

" Do you think you are equal to it, Anne ?" 
said Mr. Grey. 

"I must see him before he goes," she 
answered. 

"He would have come down, but I would 
not allow him; he must rest for to-morrow." 

" Then pray let me go, Frank." 

"Very well; let me see you make a good 
dinner; and here comes John to say it is on 
the table." He offered her his arm, saying to 
Allina, " Lead the way, little one." 

THE CHURCH. 

Ah ! sweetly it souiids like music, 

Softly, harmonious stealing, 
Within, aronnd the tender heart, 

With some of earth's best feeling — 
Our village bells. 

Hark ! sweetly the bells are ringing, 

Calmly and gently pealing; 
The welcome to their pastor home, 

By their soft music teUing — 

Our village bells. S. 
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It was one of those simple, grey, time-worn 
edifices — one we often meet with in England's 
solitudes — 



" Far from the turmoils of the dty strife. 



*> 



It rose in one of the little sunny nooks of 
the valley. So many groups of splendid trees 
stood in the field by the churchyard that it 
seemed embowered amid their boughs. 

Mr. Grey took Allina where she could have 
the best view of the church and the sunny 
valley. 

" Do you see that farm and upland meadow ?** 
he asked. "That belongs to Farmer Geogry^ 
I must make you acquainted with him and 
his family; he is my churchwarden. They 
are excellent people, ever ready to work in 
the good cause." 

He knew that Allina did not need being told 
what was the good cause. 

" How pretty those thatched cottages look!" 
she said ; " I should like to make a sketch of 
them." 

" Anything that keeps you out in the open 
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air," returned Mr. Grey. " Your aunt is quite 
an artist, and has improved veiy much during 
the time we were abroad." 

" Do you think aunt will be able to remain 
in England through the winter ?" 

" This is the only place in England, I believe, 
where she could without injury to her health. 
If I could find a clergyman in whose principles 
and zeal I could feel justified in resigning my 
flock, I would give up my living, and take her 
abroad in the spring." 

Allina's thoughts flew oflF to Mr. Cooper and 
his large family; and she thought if her tmcle 
said anything more of such a plan she would 
talk to her Aunt Anne about him. 

They rambled about amid the green fields 
and bowery lanes till Mr. Grey perceived 
the mists rising in the lower part of the 
valley. 

"If I am not with you, my dear AUina, 
remember to notice this valley vapour, and 
return home instantly. You promise?" 

" Oh yes, uncle; I will promise. Papa said 
he could always depend upon my promise." 
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" Do you see your aunt V* 

" Where, uncle V 

" Just by that large beech-tree by the church- 
yard. She h8U3 been to the village to see poor 
Thompson." 

" Let me run; I shall come up to her/' she 
said. 

" Run away, then." 

Off went Allina, as though she had not taken 
any exercise that day before her chase after 
her axmt. 

Thus ends AUina's first day at Sunnybrow 
Bectory. 
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CHAPTEE XIII. 

Under Mrs. Grey's kind and judicious control 
Allina lost much of her natural indolence, 
which her life in India had accustomed her to. 
During the summer and autumn they walked 
and rode — ^most days they rode — across the 
breezy uplands. If her delicate appearance 
had caused them anxiety on her first coming 
to Devonshire, her present healthiness was a 
subject of delight to them. 

Mrs. Grey seemed to have an endless source 
of pleasure in her society, and studying her 
character, that she might guide her aright, not 
only for her happiness in this world, but for 
her soul's future safety. 

She found little to correct, save her natural 
indolence ; her amiable disposition had been so 
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carefully fostered and strengthened by her 
parents' precepts and example, that her cha- 
racter was more matured than most girls of 
twenty. 

She was never happier than when accom- 
panying her uncle on visits of charity, or when 
teaching her little class on Sundays. 

There was one little girl she was particularly 
fond of— a little^ fair, gentle creature, about 
eight years old. 

She was an orphan, and an aunt had taken 
her to live with her, receiving something 
towards her maintenance from the parish. 

Her mother had died of consumption, 
and little Susan began to droop and &de 
about three months after Mr. Grey's retum 
home. 

One morning Allina came to her aunt as she 
was entering her china-pantiy, saying,— 

"Have you anything to give me for little 
Susan, Aunty?" 

" What would you like to have ? Here are 
some grapes, will those do ?" 

" The very thiug. Thank you, aunt You 
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cannot imagine how that little girl puzzles me 
sometimes with her questions/' 

" Does she ?" answered Mrs. Grey, smiling. 

*' She does indeed, aunt ; and sometimes Fm 
obliged to ask my uncle for the answers I 
ought to give her. I'm so afiraiid of giving 
wrong ones." 

"You are quite right, my dear; but there 
is one thing needed before teaching others, and 
what will often assist us in answering their 
enquiries. Shall I tell you ?" 

" Pray do, dear aunt." 

" Sincere faith in our own hearts." 

Aliina kissed her aunt, and taking the little 
basket of grapes, crossed the lawn, and pro- 
ceeded on her way to the village. 

She pondered on those words spoken by her 
aimt. She knew their meaning well — ^faith in 
her Saviour. 

Across the fields, through the shady copse, 
down the long embowered lane, the words 
sounded like a clear whisper in her ear ; and 
she asked herself, — 

" Have I faith ?" 
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As she was walkiiig thus thoughtfully along 
she met her nncle ; and startled him with the 
abmpt and earnest question, — 

" Unde, have I faith V* 

" I sincerely trust so, my dear Allina ; but 
you have some anxiety, or doubt, or you would 
not have asked me.** 

She related what had passed between her 
aunt and herself, and ended by saying, — 

" How can I be assured that I have faith ? 
You can tell me, uncle/' 

"Do you remember these words, my dear — 
they are in the second chapter of James? 
*I will show thee my faith by my works.' 
And in the last verse he says, 'For as the 
body without the spirit is dead, so faith with- 
out works is dead also.' " 

'' Mind, the works do not bring faith ; fedth 
comes first, and the works follow, to show the 
love faith has set glowing in the heart." 

"Yes, uncle, I remember those words; 
but " 

She stopped, and looked wistfully at him. 

" You would ask me, my dear child, ' What 
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evidence have I that faith — ^living fiedth — ia in 
my heart?'" 
" Yes, uncle ; that is what I want to know." 
"During the last six months you have 
assisted me greatly, not only in the Sunday 
school but amongst the cottagers, by reading to 
them, and in many other ways. But, my dear 
child, I trust you have a higher motive in these 
labours than simply the wish to be of use to 
me. Why do you do this, my Allina?" 

" I want them to know and love Christ," she 
answered, in a soft, low tone ; but her eyes were 
earnestly bent on her uncle's. 

" Then, if that is your motive, never doubt 
that the Spirit of God is working with your 
spirit, and that the Spirit of Grace hath given 
you faith. But never forget the prayer, * Lord, 
I believe ; help Thou my unbelief.' " 
" Oh, uncle, shall I ever lose my faith ?" 
"Never, I trust, my love; but we have all 
constant need of that prayer. There are so 
many things in life which startle us by their 
seeming mysteriousness ; we must never doubt 
because we cannot understand. We must not 
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for one moment allow unbeKef to creep into 
our hearts — not the doubting of the unbeliever 
in God, but the doubting that He overrules all 
things— that in all His mysterious doings He 
is the God of justice, of mercy, and love ; these 
we must never doubt. You remember what 
David says, ' Although He slay me I will trust 
in Him/ Thus this trusting shows our faith 
and our love. We cannot trust those we do 
not love." 

" Thank you, dear, dear uncle !" said Allina, 
brightly. " You have helped me so much this 
morning." 

" But what mstde you doubt your having 
faith ?" asked Mr. Grey. 

" I don't know exactly," she answered ; " but 
so many thoughts came to me that I could 
not answer myself, that I began to doubt my- 
seE" 

" Your aunt was right," he said ; *' for when 
We have faith— strong, simple faith— we can try 
to impart it to others, first asking the blessing 
of God on our endeavours. Are you going to 
read to little Susan now?" 
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" Yes," said Allina. '* She asked me yester- 
day to bring her some pretty verses." 

" What does she mean by pretty verses ?" 

"Any about Jesus Christ, uncle." 

" Ah ! then she is safe, dear little lamb ! All 
is right with her. She will soon sleep to wake 
with Jesus." 

'' I'm taking these grapes to her," she said. 

" That is right, my dear. I'U caU for you in 
about an hour ; that is as long as you ought to 
remain." 

" She will be so pleased to see you, uncle." 

''I should like to see the dear little child 
again," said Mr. Grey. 

"Aunt desired, if I met you, to ask if you 
eould ride with us this morning?" 

" Certainly. I'm going home now, and I'll 
fix the time ; but I shall be back in the village 
in time to call for you, and see little Susan." 

She had gone a few steps when he called 
s^r her, and held up a letter. 

"For me, uncle?" she exclaimed, running 
back. 

" Yes," he said. " I met the postman, and 
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took them all; three for me and one for 
you." 

'' And not one for dear aunt ?" she asked. 

" Not one. But as you seemed - to think 
she ought to be considered an object of pity on 
that account, I will allow her to choose one of 



mine." 



'' Allina laughed, and sat down on a bank to 
read her letter, which proved to be from Miss 
Cooper ; and she had just commenced reading 
when she recollected that her uncle had said 
he would call for her in an hour." 

" I must not cheat Susan out of her time," 
she thought ; " so I'll put you in my pocket, 
my precious letter ; it will be a treat after our 
ride. * Business before pleasure' used to be one 
of dear papa's mottoes." 

It required some self-command, for once 
more she took the letter out of her pocket. 

" No, I won't," she said, determinately , speak- 
ing aloud in the energy of the moment. 

She looked around, but no one heard her; 
nothing living was in sight but a bright-eyed 
robin, which sat on a leafless thorn, singing 
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blithely in the sweet stillness of the autumn 
day. He stopped his song as Allina passed on. 
When she came to the thorn she paused, and 
looked up at him. 

He bent his beautiful head, and peered down 
at her with his bright black eyes, but did not 
take to flight. 

She scattered a few crumbs from a piece of 
bread she had in her pocket for the purpose ; 
and when she again moved onwards he dropped 
down and commenced pecking them. 

One of AUina's greatest pleasures was taking 
a piece of bread out with her to feed the birds, 
now the cold weather had commenced, and 
they certainly seemed to know when she was 
coming. 

She soon reached the cottage where Widow 
Scott, the aunt of little Susan^ lived. The fair, 
patient child was reclining on a little couch 
made up on two chairs by the window. Her 
blue eyes were glistening with that bright 
light generally seen in the last days of con- 
sumption, and her cheeks glowed with the 
bright, hectic flush of her disease. 
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She smiled, and held out her little hand 
when Allina entered the room. 

Allina held up the bunch of grapes, saying, — 

" This comes from Mrs. Grey, Susan." 

*'0h, how nice!" exclaimed the child, 
eagerly. " I'm so thirsty ! " 

"Who will be to you like a fountain of 
living water, Susan?" 

"Jesus, ni tell Him how good you are. 
I shan't be in pain with Him, shall I?" 

" No ; you'll not be in pain, or be thirsty, or 
tired." 

" Oh, I'm so tired ! " she said, putting down 
the grapes. "I can't eat any more. I love 
Jesus, oh, so much ! " 

Allinfl. bent down and kissed her little 
flushed face, saying, — 

"My aunt has written some pretty verses 
for yoiu" 

" I'm so glad ! Will you read them ? Please 
sit where I can see you. Miss Grey." 

Allina complied with her wish. 

" What does it tell about ? " she asked. 

" About the little girl and her lamb." 
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•^ Oh, how nice ! " she said. 

This was her favourite word. Allina looked 
at her little eager face, and never after forgot 
its lovely expression. 

"Now then," she said, clapping her little 
hands. 

*'*THE LITTLE GIRL AND HER LAMB. 

** < Oh yes ! I love to look on thee, 
My gentle little lamb ; 
I will not iojore thee, poor thing, 
Or terrify thy dam ; 

'' ' For when I see my patient lamb 
I think of One who died — 
Who died for me, that I might live 
In glory by His side. 

** * And when I see thee sporting gay, 
All playful in the field, 
I think I am a happy child. 
By my good Shepherd sealed. 

<* < Christ is my Shepherd, Christ my Gaide, 
And I His lamb, thongh weak ; 
Then nerer let me leave His flock, 
And other pastures seek. 

'^ ' For if I wander from His side, 
My spotless robe will be 
Disgraced and tohi, and spotted o'er — 
Unfit for Him to see. 



146 ALLINA GREY; 

'* ' Jesus, help thy lamb to praj ! 
I'm weak and sinfol, Lord, 
But Thou hast bid me come to Thee ; — 
I come, for 'tis Thy word.' " 

" I do like that, Miss Grey. I'm Jesus' little 
lamb, ain't I?" 

"Yes," answered Allina; "you love Jesus, 
so you are one of His lambs." 

" May I have those pretty verses for my very 
own ? " she asked. 

" They are for you, dear," said Allina, giving 
them to her. 

"How I should like to hear them once 
more!" said the child; "but maybe you are 
tired ? " 

" No, I'm not tired," answered Allina. " I'll 
read them once more, and to-morrow, when I 
come, I'll read them again." 

But there was no morrow for little Susan. 
She went away before dawn to that home 
"where God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes, and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there 
be any more pain." 
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She was gone to that city which "has no 
need of the sun, neither of the moon to shine in 
it, for the glory of God will lighten it, and 
the Lamb is the light thereot" 

When Mr. Grey came to the cottage, the 
Uttle girl was sleeping, with the paper on which 
the verses were written clasped in her hands. 

Allina was standing at the garden-gate, 
waiting for him. 

He went into the cottage and looked at her ; 
and as she slept he saw a change come over her 
face, then he called her aunt from the garden, 
and told her he thought she would not be 
here long. 

He did not tell Allina, because he wished 
her to enjoy her ride; he knew she would not 
if she thought that little Susan was dying. 
She was very fond of her, and had planned 
her future in her mind. When talking to 
her aunt, she would say, — 

" Dear Aunt Grey, don't you think Susan 
would make a nice little maid for me? She 
shall go to school, and then I will apprentice 
her to a dressmaker. I think she must go to 



148 ALLIKA GREY; 

Mrs. Brown, at Torquay, and then she can come 
home on Sundays." 

Mrs. Grey had encouraged her in these little 
confidential conversations, thinking it best that 
her mind should have some pleasurable excite- 
ment. She liked, also, to listen to her unselfish 
plans. 

But now little Susan would soon be laid in 
her lowly grave; their pleasant little chats 
were at an end. Allina could not any more 

say,— 

*' Susan may be better next spring, and then, 
aunt, if you would let me send her to school 
somewhere inland, the change might make her 
quite strong. Don't you think it might ? " 

Allina could no longer hope, nor her aunt 
answer, — 

"Indeed, my love, I think your's a very 
good plan ; we will talk to your uncle about 
her." 

Allina sorrowed after her little favourite. 
Her kind friends perceived it, and were greatly 
grieved that her smiling face was once more 
sad and pale. 
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" We must find another little child for her to 
be interested about," said her aunt. 

*' We must strengthen her mind," answered 
Mr. Grey. 

One Sunday, when AUina had been more 
distrait than usual, he said, — 

" My dear Allina, do you think little Susan 
is happy ? " 

" Oh yes, uncle ! You cannot doubt it, can 
you?" she exclaimed. 

" No; I do not doubt her happiness for one 
single moment I sincerely believed that the 
dear child was blessed in a remarkable degree 
with God's Holy Spirit, which brought her to 
believe, although so young. Why do you still 
continue to grieve after your little favourite? 
It is for yourself you are grieving. Would you 
recall her from her blissful home above for 
your own comfort and amusement?" 

"Oh no, indeed I would not! I see how 
wrong I am. What shall I do, dear uncle ? " 

" Not forget the dear little girl ; but now that 
the Lord Jesus has visited His garden, and 
plucked the lUy to rest in His bosom, use the 
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event of her death and simple faith to arouse 
the other children to deeds of noble strife." 

" To deeds of noble strife ? I do not under- 
stand what you mean, dear uncle," 

Mr. Grey smiled, pleased that he had in- 
terested her, which he saw he had done by the 
brightening of her eyes, and the slight flush on 
her cheek. 

^' I mean the strife of combating with their 
own evil tempers ; the falsehoods, temptations, 
and bad examples they are likely to meet with. 
This is the noble strife a Christian — ay, even 
a Christian child — must continually encounter." 

" Now I understand you, dear uncle. They 
must put on the whole armour of light. But 
will you help me, uncle? Will you tell me 
what I ought to say to them?" 

He gazed on her flushed cheek for an instant, 
and parted her drooping curls. She was so like 
her father — that dear companion of his boy- 
hood and youth. 

So like him, that his heart yearned over her. 
He embraced her silently, and then said, — 

"Talk to them of Susan — of her life, her 
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deatL She was not too young to die, too 
young to believe. She was not too young to 
love the Lord Jesus — to sin, and to repent." 

"Yes, uncle," said Allina; "I understand 
you." 

" I'm sure you do, my darling. I will give 
you a copy of the * Child's Pilgrim's Progress.' 
You can read it to them, and that will help you 
to talk." 

"When shall I read it to them?" she in- 
quired, eagerly. 

" On Sundays ; and those who have been good 
at class shall remain and hear you." 

"Thank — ^thank you, dear uncle I You are 
the veiy best uncle ever niece had ! " and she 
gave him half a dozen kisses. 

"Then you approve of my plan, do you, 
little woman ? " 

" I do indeed 1 How pleased the children 
will be! I don't think they will often lose 
their good-conduct tickets." 

"By the time that is finished, I have no 
doubt we shall find some other book." 

" Shall we begin next Sunday, uncle ? " 
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" I hope so. I am rather anxious about your 
aunt. I thought her looking ill when we left 
her this afternoon," 

" I don't think she is iH," answered Allina, 
looking very conscience-stricken. 

" What then ? " he asked. 

" Tm afraid I've been very dull lately; and 
dear aunt is always so kindly interested for 
other persons, that — that I'm afraid I'm rather 
to blame for her sadness and low spirits. But 
you shall see; I will be a different girl after 
to-day." 

" Begin at once, then," he said. ^ Eun across 
the lawn, and tell her what we have been 
talking about." 

Allina did as he bade her, and certainly her 
renewed cheerfulness was very pleasant. 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

If I have forgotten Miss Cooper's letter, cer- 
tainly Allina did not. She read and re-read 
it several times, and had shown it to her aunt 
arid uncle, who were both very much pleased 
with its style and contents. 

Lady Mildmay had promised her a month's 
holiday, which she said would delight her to 
spend at Simnybrow, if the time would be 
agreeable to Mrs. Grey. 

Allina had written to her to say that they 
should expect her with pleasure at the time 
she named — ^the 18th of December. 

On the Monday morning, Mr. Grey and 
Allina rode to Torquay to order a copy of the 
" Child's Pilgrim's Progress," and in the after- 
noon she read several pages to her aunt, who 
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explained to her the observations she should 
make to the children as she read the different 
chapters. They pursued this plan through the 
week, so that when Sunday came Allina was 
faUy prepared for her taak 

Mr. Grey's object was achieved. She fre- 
quently thought and spoke of her little de- 
parted favourite ; but she had ceased to grieve. 

She had also the never-failing pleasure- 
giving subject to talk of — ^the visit of Miss 
Cooper. 

The evening before she was expected, the 
conversation turned on Miss Cooper's family; 
and Allina told her aunt about Hubert Cooper, 
and of his sister's savings to help sending him 
to coUege. 

"She must be an excellent girl," said Mr. 
Grey ; " but I'm afraid her savings wiU go but 
a little way towards his necessaiy expenses." 

•* My dear Frank," said Mrs. Grey, earnestly, 
"do you remember what we heard about the 
eccentric Mr. Forbes?" 

" Certainly, my dear Anne. I am glad you 
named it. I will write to him, but I must 
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know every particular about young Cooper and 
his family before I do so. When is Miss 
. Cooper coming ? " 

Mrs. Grey and Allina looked at each other 
and laughed. 

"Well," said the former, "that's an un- 
doubted proof that what you say about our 
not disturbiag you by our chattering is really 
and truly no faucy." 

" Why so ? " he asked. 

"Because this little chatterbox has been 
talking all the evening of her friend'^ arrival 
to-morrow." 

"So much the better," he answered, once 
more resuming his reading. "Pray go on 
talking ; it rather lulls me to hear soft voices." 

"After that compliment, Allina," said her 
aunt, " we must coo like two doves. Come, 
tell me something more about Alice." 

She did so ; and they still found something 
to talk about till the hour for the servants 
to assemble for evening prayer. 

When Allina rose the next morning, the 
lawn was covered with snow. She could 
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scarcely dress for the delight of running to the 
window to look at the shrubs bending beneath 
their white mantles. The sprays of the leafless 
trees were even more beautifuL Their elegant 
tracery of boughs and twigs were frosted with 
pure white flakes^ which gUstened in the sun 
like fairy jewels ; and the little birds, as they 
hopped upon the frozen snow, seemed to be 
asking for a breakfast ; and, to her intense de- 
light, a robin-redbreast alighted on the siU of 
her window, and pecked against the glass. 

As soon as she was dressed, she ran down to 
provide herself with a plate of crumbs for the 
hungry birds. Her uncle would not allow her 
to approach the open window, but threw them 
out himself. 

Soon an almost countless number of birds 
alighted from various parts of the gardens and 
shrubberies, and dotted the snow-clad lawn 
with various shades, — ^blue, black, and brown, — 
amongst which were conspicuous the red breast 
of the robin, and the bright blue of the little 
restless tomtit. 

Miss Cooper did not arrive till late in the 
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evening, and was most aflfectionately welcomed 
by Allina, and warmly by Mr. and Mrs. 
Grey. 

We cannot foUow them througli their happy 
month, but one evening we must be in their 
company. 

It was about the middle of Miss Cooper's 
visit, when, in answer to some questions of Mr. 
Grey's, she said, — 

" I have had some very bad news from home 
this morning ; but perhaps I ought not to call 
it bad." 

''Not if it is the Lord's doing," answered 
Mr. Grey, looking kindly at her. "la it 
iUness ?" 

"No," she answered; "they are all well, 
thank Grod ; but my fieither will lose his curacy 
in a few months." 

" Indeed ! " said Mr. Grey ; " that is a serious 
thing. But what is the cause ?" 

"The rector prefers having his own son to 
assist him. It is natural, certainly, but the loss 
is very serious for my father, with bis large 
famny." 
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"I think," said Mr. Grey, "your brother is 
anxious to go to college?" 

*'Ah, yes," she answered; "but now I'm 
a&aid he must give up all thoughts of it." 

"You have been banking some of your 
salary for him," remarked Mrs. Grey. 

Miss Cooper blushed, and looked at AUina. 

" Yes," said Mrs. Grey, smiling ; " she is the 
little traitoress ; but you must pardon her for 
the motive." 

"I'm sure it was a kind one," said Miss 
Cooper ; " but, poor boy 1 if my father does not 
get another curacy before he loses his present 
one, he wUl require that little sum for the 
wants of the family." 

Mr. Grey seemed lost in thought for a few 
nunutes, and then asked her for her father's 
address. 

She wrote it down for him, and gave it with 
a wistful look, which touched him deeply. 

" My dear," he said, laying his hand on her 
head, "it does not appear that your father is 
to blame in this affair; therefore, we may 
humbly conclude that the blow comes direct 
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from the Lord. There is sure comfort in that 
knowledge; Tor he doeth all things well/ 
and many a dark cloud hath a silvery lining." 

He then sat down to his writing-table ; and 
having written two letters, he beckoned to his 
wife to come and read them. 

She did so ; and then said, — 

" I*m so glad you have written, Frank. I 
think you will succeed." 

" We must not be too sanguine," he answered; 
" but we will not talk about it till we have 
something certain to act upon." 

" When do you think you may receive an 
answer ?" 

"In about a week." 

Here they were interrupted by an exclama- 
tion from Allina, of — 

'* Oh, Aunt Anne 1" 

"What is the matter, my dear?" she said, 
rather anxiously, seeing that Allina had turned 
very pale, and was evidently much agitated. 

" I'm afraid I'm the cause of the dear child's 
distress," said Miss Cooper. 

" How so ?" inquired Mrs. Grey. 
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" I mentioned that Sir Eichard was antici^ 
pating her retnm at the end of the year." 

" Oh, is that all ?" said Mr. Grey. " Calm 
yourself, my darling. I rather think you will 
remain another year with us at least." 

''I'm so glad !" exclaimed Allina, smiles and 
blushes contending on her before pale face. 
"In a few weeks my brother's will will be 
opened, and then we shall know what his 
wishes ara" 

"Do you think poor EUen's case quite 
hopeless ?" inquired Mrs. Grey of Miss Cooper. 

" I am afraid her spine is so much injured 
that she wiU never more be able to walk ; her 
general health is much better, and her mind 
quite dear." 

"That is an exceeding mercy," said Mrs. 
Grey. " Does she still retain any of the false 
notions Madame Fouch4 taught her?" 

" Not one ; she is very humble on that sub- 
ject ; and I trust she will soon be all we can 
wish. She. often talks of Allina, and regrets 
her unkindness to her^" 

"Poor Ellen 1" said Allina; "she used to 
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tease me sometimes, but I forgave her long ago. 
I'm so very glad you are with her." 

"Yes, indeed," said Mrs. Grey; "you must 
be a great comfort to Lady Mildmay ; and we 
think it very kind of her to spare you so long." 

Miss Cooper smiled, as she said, — 

"I believe I am really indebted to you for 
my holiday ; for I do not think I should have 
one to go home, — ^but Lady Mildmay said that 
she owed so much to Allina for her example, 
that she could not deny her anything." 

Allina gave one quick, joyful glance at Miss 
Cooper, as she said, — 

" Oh, Miss Cooper, does my Aunt Mildmay 
really love the Bible ?" 

" She bade me tell you she did, if you in- 
quired anything about her religious feelings; 
and to say it was your example that made her 
seek it in her trouble, and that the Lord had 
blessed her with peace." 

Allina was silent from much joy; but her 
eyes sought Mrs. Grey's, who answered her 
feelings by a kind pressure of her hand. 

In his prayer, Mr. Grey thanked God for His 

M 
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« 

great mercy in converting their dear friend to 
the truth as it is in the Lord Jesus Christ. 

"How old is your sister Alice?" inquired 
Mrs. Grey. 

" I think rather moi€^than fifteen. You will 
think that a strange answer," she said; "but 
my dear father will not allow birthdays to be 
kept in any way, and thus they are not always 
remembered to a day." 

"What is his reason?" inquired Mr. Grey. 
" IVe no doubt it is a very good one." 

"He says the remembrance 13 so painful 
when you lose a beloved one by death; each 
time it comes round the impression of that last 
birthday kept so jojrfully only saddens." 

" I do not know but what he is quite right," 
said Mrs. Grey, thoughtfully. 

" Then Alice is a year older than I am," 
said Allina. "What nice companions we 
should make!" 

" Have you crept into my thoughts ?" asked 
her aimt, laughing. "You have been in my 
heart a long time, but to steal away my 
thoughts is too bad." 
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"What can you mean?" exclaimed Allina, 
laughing merrily. 

" Why, that I have been pondering on the 
subject of enticing Alice away from her home, 
to finish her education with you." 

" Oh, dear aunt, do you reaUy mean it ?" 

"Your uncle and I were talking of it this 
morning. But I did not intend to enter on the 
subject quite so abruptly. What is your 
opinion, Miss Cooper?" 

"Are you in earnest, dear Mrs. Grey?" she 
asked. 

" Certainly, my dear ; that is, if we should go 
abroad in the spring, and Allina goes with us." 

"Oh, dear Uncle Grey," exclaimed Allina, 
eagerly, "don't you think I may remain 
another year with you ? I do love them aU in 
London, but " 

"Love them all in London!" he exclaimed, 
lifting his hands in mock amazement. " Anne, 
do you hear this expansive young lady ? She 
loves the whole populace of London !" 

"Fie ! for shame, uncle !" said Allina, pulling 
down his hands^ and taking firm possession of 
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them. " Dear Aunt Anne knows what I mean, 
and so do you too, I'm quite certain. Does he 
not, Aunt Anne?" 

" rm quite sure he knows your meaning, so 
proceed." 

" Well, Aunt Anne, I was going to say that 
I really do love my Uncle and Aunt MUdmay, 
and my cousins ; but I'm so happy here : it is 
just the life my dear papa and mamma would 
have liked me to lead. Oh, I do wish I could 
live with you always !" 

" I don't think we can part with you," said 
Mrs. Grey. 

Mr. Grey looked very serious, as he said,^— 

"We must wait settling any plans tiU my 
brother's wiU is opened; it is only a few days 
to the time fixed by him for the reading. He 
was a good and just man, and I am quite sure 
he has done what he thought was the best thing 
for his little daughter." 

" I'm sure he has !" said Allina, almost in 
tears. 

"Therefore," he continued, "remember, my 
dear ones, we must consent to his arrangements 
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without blaming, though those arrangements 
may not accord with our wishes." 

" Indeed, I would not blame my dear papa ; 
but I hope it is not wrong my wishing so very 
much that I may live with you and Aunt 
Anne?" 

"No, my sweet child," he answered, as he 
drew her to his side. " There is not a shadow 
of harm in our wishing to be thus happily 
together. But the more we think and talk of 
those wishes, so much more will be the pain of 
parting, if such should be your papa's decision. 
And I rather think, Miss Impulsive, you pre- 
vented Miss Cooper from answering your Aunt 
Anne's question." 

" I beg your pardon, dear Miss Cooper," said 
Allina. " It was about Alice living with us." 

"If such is your wiah," said Miss Cooper, 
turning to Mrs. Grey, " I'm sure my father and 
mother will be truly thankful for Alice to enjoy 
such advantages." 

, ** Well," said Mr. Grey, " I'm going to Lon- 
don to-morrow, and on my return we shall 
know my brother's decision. If it is for the 
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future residence of his little daughter with 
any one but us, I shall deeply feel your loss, 
my darling; but we must be firm in doing our 
duty — doing it cheerfully." 

" You are always right, I know, dear uncle," 
said Allina, as the tears ran rapidly down her 
flushed cheeks. 

She looked up at Aunt Anne to gain sym- 
pathy; and when she perceived the tears Mis. 
Grey could not repress, she sobbed aloud. 

" This will never do," said Mr. Grey, walking 
quickly up and down the room, a sign of his 
being much discomposed. 

This evident discomfiture at their tears gave 
a turn to their feelings, and Mrs. Grey said, — 

" Come, my darling, let us go up-stairs, and 
bathe our faces, and wash away all traces of our 
naughtiness. Poor dear uncle! we must not 
annoy him when he does eveiything to make us 
happy." 

"That is why I love him so much," sobbed 
the poor child. " I would do anything to make 
him happy." 

" My dear Allina," said Mrs. Grey, " the way 
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to show our love, at least one way, is to sup- 
press the show of our own sorrows, if by so 
doing we can render those we love happier." 

** Then I'U not cry any more. Aunt Anne," 
she said. " I'll be as blithe as a bird, and sing 
all uncle's favourite songs." 

" Now you show your love to him by thus 
controlling your feelings; he will be very 
pleased to see that you are able to do so." 

Allina was true to her intention. She sang 
her uncle's favourite songs ; her gayest tones 
and brightest smiles were called forth by the 
kind feelings of her heart, in the wish to amuse 
him. 

He promptly answered to the appeal, and 
was his moat delightful self; allowed Allina to 
amuse, wait upon, and caress him, till all sad- 
ness was banished from the hearts of the little 
party. 

After reading the evening lesson, Mr. Grey 
always had a few verses sung before the prayer 
by all the family, including the servants. 

Since Allina had been with them, finding 
how gifted she was in music, her aunt had 



168 ALLINA 6RET; 

relinquished the playing the accompaniment to 
her. 

To-night Allina chose the hundred and 
twenty-jSrst Psalm. 

The soft tones of the small organ filled the 
room with a plaintive note ; but as she advanced 
in the verses she became so engrossed with 
the subject, that she unconsciously played the 
remainder hke a roll of triumph. 

There was a still silence after the servants 
had left the room, and then Mr. Grey's fine 
voice poured forth a petition for guidance in 
the future plans to be adopted for a beloved 
relative. 

Allina threw her arms around her uncle's 
neck, and said, — 

" Whatever my dear papa has planned I'm 
sure must be for the best, for he must have 
prayed for God's guid€uice ; therefore, I promise 
you I will obey without a munnur." 

"God bless you, and keep you this night, 
and for evermore, my darling!" replied Mr. 
Grey. " He will feed you with spiritual food 
wherever you may be destined to reside." 
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"Good-night, my sweet, kind Aunt Aimel" 
she said. 

"Good-night, my darling," she whispered. 
"Something seems to tell me we axe not to 
part." 

The embrace she received from Allina was 
rather too demonstrative; but she was silently 
forgiven. 

Miss Cooper shared her room; and they 
almost talked themselves into the belief that 
even if Allina were ordered by her papa's will 
to pass each alternate year with her Uncle 
Mildmay, they would give up their claim to 
Uncle Grey. 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

Allina had asked permission to give the school 
children a treat on New Year's day. This was 
readily granted; and Miss Cooper had been 
busy making things, not only for the children, 
but useful articles for their parents, Mrs. 
Grey had kindly contributed some articles of 
clothing, and her time in making theuL 

Mr. Grey had promised to bring his cojatri- 
bution from London, in the form of picture- 
books. 

There were aprons to be made for the 
mothers, handkerchiefs to be hemmed for the 
fathers, besides pinafores and frocks* for the 
children. Martha proved herself invaluable; 
she made so many articles that Allina gravely 
expressed a fear that she was so excited with 
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the -wish to oblige that she must work in her 
sleep. 

" On no, miss," said Martha, Hushing at the 
praises and fears of her little mistress. It is 
use-like." 

" Use-like ? " said Allina, looking an inquiry, 

" You see, miss, I'm the eldest of nine ; and 
the other eight be all boys, and they be sad 
little chaps for tearing their things." 

" Eight boys ! " exclaimed Allina. " Why, 
their pinafores must cost a good sum out of 
your father's wages." 

Martha smiled, "They do, true enough, 
miss; but mother puts sixpence a week into 
the clothing club ; and the gentry helps poor 
people a good bit; and they adds something 
to every shilling." 

Allina walked off with a very serious air to 
Aimt Anne. 

" What is your anxiety-look on for now, my 
child?" said Mrs. Grey, smiling at her sober 
brow. 

Allina told her ponderings on Martha's in- 
formation regarding the eight brothers. 
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" Wliat are you wishing to do, my dear ? *• 
" If they had each a new pinafore, aunt ? " 
** A very good gift, I should say." 
" Where could we buy them, aunt ? " 
" I should think at Torquay ; but they should 
be strong for such a purpose. But I don't sup- 
pose that the biggest boys wear them." 
Martha was summoned. 
No ; only the five youngest. The other three 
worked with their father at a farmer's, and they 
wore carters' frocks, 

" It will be a nice drive for you and Miss 
Cooper to Torquay. The thaw has set in, and 
you had best wrap up and start at once: I will 
order something for your luncheon to eat on 
the road." 
" But won't you come. Aunt Anne ? " 
Aunt Anne looked out at the melting snow, 
then at the blazing fire and cosy couch, and 
said, — 

''Don't ask me, darling; I am so comfort- 
able. Bun away and dress. I shall have made 
out my list of wants by the time you and Miss 
Cooper are ready." 
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Martha came down, laden with cloaks and 
shawls, and what was called the Torquay 
basket — a large one, with compartments and 
a padlock. 

AUina received the list and Aunt Anne's 
purse, well filled, and then they set oflf most 
gleefully. 

They returned by dinner-time, only regretting 
that Mrs. Grey had not accompanied them, — 
the ride had been so pleasant. 

Martha received the present for the pinafores 
with many a curtsey, and said she should 
soon make them between whiles. 

Thus they contrived to keep fully engaged 
till Mr. Grey's return. 

Allina scarcely gave him time to enter the 
house before she exclaimed, — 

" I am so glad you have come back, dear, 
dear uncle ! What was dear papa's decision ? " 

Mr. Grey looked very grave as he sat down, 
and drew Allina upon his knee. 

"Your papa made no decision, my darling. 
With many anxious thoughts, and many 
prayers at the throne of grace that you may 
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be led by true Christian feelings, he leaves it 
to you to make your own decision, after a year 
spent in the home of each uncle, with whom 
you will reside tUl you marry." 

Allina, who had become very pale, held out 
one hand to Aunt Anne, and clasped the other 
firmly roimd her uncle's neck. 

They were aU three silent from suppressed 
emotion; but they clasped her tightly, and 
each kissed her many and many a time. 

Presently Mr. Grey said, — 

" I may now tell you, my little daughter, — ^for 
in future you are such to us, — ^that your father, 
in his last letter to me, enclosed one for you, to 
be given after your decision had been made." 

Allina received it in silence, and left the 
room to read it alone. 

It was such a letter as a Christian father 
would write who was leaving his little daughter 
alone. " But not alone," he wrote ; " the God 
of your salvation is always with you, if you 
believe in Him and walk in His ways." 

What a happy evening that was! Allina 
prattled like a dozen little girls, so her uncle 
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told her ; but she knew right well he liked to 
hear her, so it excited her tongue stiU more. 

She sobered down a little when they began 
talking of their plans for the future. 

" You are really going to live abroad ? " ex- 
claimed AUina. 

" I hope so," he answered. " So Aunt Anne 
and I arranged some weeks since." 

Miss Cooper offered her congratulations to 
Allina, adding, — 

**Tou must aUow I am very unselfish in 
doing so, for it would have been an exceeding 
pleasure my having you again as a pupfl." 

" Now that my plans are confirmed by our 
having the charge of this troublesome girl — ah, 
you may looked very pleased, Aunt Anne; I 
suppose I do too — so, having the charge of this 
daughter for our comfort and delight, we will 
with the blessing of God, reside abroad for at 
least three or four years. I intend writing to 
Mr. Cooper to-morrow, offering him the duties 
of my living, with two hundred a year and the 
house and grounds, if he wiU become my 
curate." 
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"Oh, sir!** said Miss Cooper; but her emo- 
tion prevented her from expressing the grateful 
feelings which sweUed her heart. 

" Have you written to Mr. Forbes ? " asked 
Mrs. Grey. 

" Yes, my dear Anne, and here is his answer. 
He takes Mr. Cooper's son on his list for three 
years, allowing him two hundred a year towards 
his college expenses." 

Poor Miss Cooper burst into tears. Allina 
hung around her neck, entreating her to be 
calm. 

" Joy is calmed sooner than sorrow," she said, 
wiping away her tears. " I know not how to 
thank you, sir." 

"Don't try," he answered, kindly. " I know 
what you feel without your expressing it. But. 
have you ever heard of this Mr. Forbes ? " 

Miss Cooper replied in the negative. 

" He is a very good but eccentric man. It is 
said he spends his great wealth in doing good. 
He has no family, but I don't exactly know his 
history. I think I heard he met with trials in 
early youth. I wrote and represented the case 
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of your brother before I went to London. I 
find lie has written to some parties residing in 
your father's parish, and their answers being 
satisfactory, he takes your brother under his 
patronage." 

" And Alice ? " asked Allina. 

"That is a little delicate matter between 
your Aimt Anne and Alice's mamma," he re- 
plied, 

" I will write to Mrs. Cooper to-morrow, my 
dear Frank." 

" May I write a little note to Alice ? " asked 
Allina. 

"A very nice thought of yours, my dear," 
answered Mrs. Grey. " I expect we shall make 
a large packet between us, for I fancy Miss 
Cooper intends writing home." 

Miss Cooper smiled, and looked radiantly 
happy. 

" Yes," she said ; " I have so much .to tell 
my mother and Alice." 

"'Aimt Anne," said Allina, with one of her 
wistful looks. 

" What do you wish to ask ? " inquired 

N 
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Mrs. Grey, who well understood that look of 
Allina's. 

" I think I ought to write to Aunt Mildmay ; 
they were very kind to, me, and I love them 
very much." 

"Certainly, my dear. I am very much 
pleased with your wish to do so.** 

"What shall I say, Aunt Anne ?'* 

"Whatever your little aflfectionate heart 
prompts you to say,*' replied Mr. Grey. " Re- 
member, whatever your hand findeth to do, do 
it diligently. Anne, I have taken the answer 
from you; wiU you forgive me?" 

" You had it before you asked me,** she an- 
swered. 

" Your aunt sent you a little box,** he said. 
*' I quite forgot it till this minute. Eing the 
bell, Allina, emd bid Martha bring it in." 

It was a good-sized deal box, but only 
corded. It was s6on opened, and Allina drew 
out several parcels directed to herself, from her 
Uncle Eichard, her aunt, and three cousins. 

" How very, very kiad ! " she exclaimed. 

'* Open Aunt Mildmay*s first," said Mr. Grey. 
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"No," said Aunt Anne; "your Unde 
Eichard's." 

This caused Allina much amusement. She 
put it. to the vote^ and Aunt Mildmay's was 
the first opened. 

It contained a quantity of new music and 
songs, with a very kind little note. Sir Eichard's 
was a present of books. Ellen's contained a 
pair of slippers of her own work, and Amelia's 
and Carry's were toys for the Christmas-tree. 

*' How glad I am that poor dear £Uen can 
work!" said Allina, showing the slippers to 
her uncle and aunt. 

" It must be a source of great amusement to 
her," said they. 

"Does she read much ? " inquired Mrs. Grey. 

"She cannot either read or work for any 
length of time," answered Miss Cooper; i^it 
makes her head ache." 

"What a sad afiair it was altogether," 
remarked Mr. Grey. "Did they ever hear 
anything of that Frenchwoman?" 

" Madame Fouch6 ? No, I believe not." 

"When Mr. Grey left the room a short time 
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afterwards, Allina followed him, and putting 
her papa's letter into his hand, simply said, — 

"My dear papa wished you to read this. 
Uncle Frank. I thought I would give it to 
you when we were alone." 

" Thank you, my dear," he answered, kissing 
her ; " I will return it to you to-morrow." 

It was dated from Calcutta, and written on 
the first day of his illness. 

"My beloved and only Child, — I know 
too much of such lUnesses as mine not to 
fed convinced that a few days wiU tenninate 
iny earthly career. My wiU has just been 
signed, and I pray that my Heavenly Father 
wiU grant me strength to finish these few lines 
to my darling child.- I know, should my 
beldved wife hear of my iUness, she will not 
be kept away from me; and this fever is so 
infectious that you may soon be left an orphan. 
My precious, tender-hearted little daughter, 
by my. will you have the Mberty of choosing 
which of your uncles you will live with, — that 
is, supposing you have the affliction of losing 



OR, THE DECISION. ' 181 

your dear mamina. Should God see right to 
spare her to you her home will be yours. 
And now, my beloved child, my good and 
gentle Kttle girl, you will receive this in two 
years' time, when you will have been time 
enough in each of your uncle's families to 
make your choice. If God spares your life, 
may it be devoted to His service; may my 
precious child, when reading these lines, be 
able to say, as though to my departed spirit, 
'Yes ; thy God is my God, and thy Saviour is 
my Saviour,' Let your dear Uncle Frank read 
this. I had intended writing to him, but I 
feel weary. He will tell you all things my 
precious child should know, and which I 
have not strength to write. Truly in many 
things the spirit is willing, but the flesh is 
weak. Lord Jesus, into Thy care do I rest 
my precious little child. I know that Thou 
art able to keep that which I give unto Thee. 
From your loving father, my Allina, 

"Henry Grey." 

The next morning, when Mr. Grey gave 
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AUina her father's letteT, his voice trembled 
as he said, — 

'* This letter is very precious to us, my little 
daughter." 

"Yes," said his wife; "it is like a voice 
from the grave — the sweetly solemn voice of 
one who died in the faith." 

" But did you not notice," said Allina, " that 
dear papa felt with whom I should choose to 
live? He says, 'Your dear Uncle Frank will 
tell you all things ' — he meant heavenly things. 
I am sure my papa wished me to live with you. 
He knew I should love you so much." 

"You are right, my dear Allina. In my 
heart I felt certain that my brother had left 
his child to my care." 

"I am thankful we shall be able to go 
abroad again," said Mrs. Grey. "Allina will 
receive such advantages, not only for her 
health, but for her mind and studies." 

"And I am truly thankful," remarked Mr. 
Grey, "that I have met with Mr. Cooper; for 
I could not leave my duties unless to a man 
of such principles I find he is, — and a hard- 
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Working man, too, not one to be idle in his 
Master's vineyard. The liberal allowance my 
brother allows with Allina will enable us to 
give her every advantage; and as onr own 
income is such that we do not require what 
I derive from my living, I shall make it all 
over to Cooper." 

"I suppose," said Mrs. Grey, "that Alice 
Cooper will have to take a situation as gover- 
ness; therefore the advantages she will share 
with Allina in her studies will be of great 
importance to her. Before Miss Cooper joiQfl 
ns I have a proposal to make." 

" Let us hear it, by all means," said Mr. Grey. 

"Suppose we invite Mr. and Mrs. Cooper 
to bring Alice down to us. K they can pass 
a short time with us, it will be pleasant to 
become acquainted with them; and no doubt 
Mrs. Cooper would like to know something 
personally of those to whom she entrusts her 
chHd." 

** Thou best of counsellers !" said Mr. Grey. 
" I hear Miss Cooper coming, so say whatever 
you like about your invitation to them." 
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CHAPTEE XVI. 

Little now remains to be told. Mr. and 
Mrs. Cooper brought down their daughter 
Alice in January. All parties were mutually 
pleased with each other. 

A3 may be supposed, Allina and Alice 
became much attached to each other. Alice 
was a very clever, bright-tempered girL Mrs. 
Grey begged Mrs. Cooper to allow her to look 
upon her as her daughter as regarded dress, 
and that the two girls should always be dressed 
alike. 

In this kind and delicate way she eased 
Mrs. Cooper from all anxiety on that account. 

The morning after their arrival, Mr. Grey 
invited Mr. Cooper to accompany him to the 
village. During their walk he told him that 
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his living brought him four hundred a year. 
"One hundred I have always set aside for 
the school and various charities connected 
with the parish; the remaining three I now 
ofifer you. My private income is quite suffi- 
cient for our expenses, and most likely we 
may eventually live abroad; but should I 
return to England I shall consider you as 
my perpetual curate." 

Mr. Cooper expressed his gratitude to Mr. 
Grey, who soon turned the conversation to 
another subject. 

Lady Mildmay kindly invited Mrs. Cooper 
and Alice to spend a week with Miss Cooper. 
This was quite an unexpected pleasure, and 
they all enjoyed it exceedingly. 

In the spring, Mr. Cooper and his family 
took possession of the rectory, and Mr. Grey 
and his party went first to Paris. 

I do not intend to follow them abroad, but 
to devote a few lines to Ellen and her friend. 
Miss Cooper. 

It was too true that she could never again 
walk more than from her bed to her couch. 
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Two years after her accident they took 
her to Hastings. She was so delighted with 
the spot, that, at her desire, Sir Bichard had 
a pretty cottage built near the sea. The 
rooms for Miss Cooper and herself were built 
on the ground floor, so that she could be easily 
wheeled from one room to the other, or down 
to the beach. 

She lived twenty years, devoted to deeds of 
charity. When she died, she left her Mend 
and companion. Miss Cooper, two hundred a 
year and the cottage, and another two hundred 
for her to devote to charitable purposes. 



THE END. 
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